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4 worn oe SCULPTOR IN THE CITY OF BOSTON ATIEMPTS TO PERPETRATE A FRAUD UPON HIS ADMIRERS BY IMPOSING UPON THEM HIS FEMALE 
MODEL aS A STATUE OF “GALATEA,” CARVED BY HIMSELF, AND IS BALKED IN HIS PLANS BY THE CLASSIC MAIDEN’S DESIRE TQ AVENGE 
HIS UNFAITHFULNESS.—Szz Page 3, 
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Answers to Correspondents. 
Photographd:and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
swely, if made use of, will be liberally paid for, Wealso 
desire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 
ovotographer throughout the entire country. 
T. D. L., Bath, Pa.—Of local interest only. Try again. 


W. N. 8., Steelman, Ill.—Must send names, or the inat- 
ter is useless. 


J. F. M., Chief of Police, Westchester, N. Y.—Thanks 
for trouble taken. 


W. H. R., Omaha, Neb.—Try to procure & photo, and 
send it to this office. 


N. C. R. Madison, Wis.—May make use of them. Thanks 
for your consideration. 


R. W. O., Lauderdale, Miss.—You should give us more 
detailed account of affair, and if possible send corrpbo- 
rative proof. 


America, Jefferson City, Mo.—Photo will appear in our 
nextissue. You will please notify your friends and all 
interested of this fact. 

A. M. V., Indianola, Ia.—Had already received a 
marked account of the affair. Make another effort to get 
hold of photos. It will be profitable to you if you can 
do so. 

PerFecT WonDmR, Leadville. Col.—If you wish hereafter 
to receive any attention in the Gazxrtr, please send your 
name. We must have some guarantee of good faith from 

. correspondents. : 

A. P., Louisville, Ky.—Are in receipt of principal 
papers from your city, and they keep us wellinformed of 
atfairs. You can do us good service, however, by sending 
photos of prominent characters. 

S. McR., Chief of Police, Williamsport, Pa.—Many 
thanks for your kind interest in our behalf. Will be 
pleased to oblige you at any time you may feel disposed 
to avail yourself of our services. 


M. A. E., Virginia City.—We cannot violate the confi- 
dence placed in us by correspondents. Even were we dis- 
posed to do so in your case, it would be impossible, owing 
to the length of time that has elapsed since receiving ac- 
count of affair.; All MSS. is destroyed after using it. 


J. B., Fort Clark, Tex.—Are you jealous of Private T.’s 
reputation as an artist’ Ifso, try your hand at a sketch 
of life near your camp, and give us something that will 
put him in the shade. His wasa good sketch, and we have 
every reason to beiieve that it was authentic. Sorry to 
have you live in such a wicked place. Will see the 
** Salvation Army ’’ about it. 

W. G.T., Liberty Station, S. C.—Pt would harddy ** pan 
out’? much profit to send aman from this city to write the 
subject up. If youcan make arrangements with some 
local writer of talept to fix the matter up for publization 
we will be open to negotiations for its purchase, This 
will be decidedly the best way, luoking at it from a busi- 
ness standpoint. We have on land illustrations in the 
life of the subject that would fit the book nicely. Try and 
make some such arrangement as vou suggest, and let us 









































LEFT TO OUR OWN DESTRUCTION. 





We have been at a loss for a long time back to 
account for the activity in the crime market in 
this city. From a depressed and downward ten- 
dency in the stocks of his satanic majesty they 
have been bouyant and constantly booming up- 
ward, with good prospects of again going above 
par. It has been a mystery why this should be so, 
and has no doubt been a source of solicitude to all 
of our fellow-citizens who desire the truly gc od to 
predominate in our midst. Various reasont have 
been assigned, such as a lack of vigilance ard effi- 
ciency in the police force, or that the preachers 
had become wearied of well-doing, and disheart- 
ened in the warfare against wickedness had given 
up the struggle and doffed the gospel armor, con- 
cluding to let matters run their sinful course. 
Some who scouted both these theories have been 
forced to the extremity of attributing our moral 
debasement to the victory achieved over the Sal- 
vation Army by the cohorts of satan, and that 
flushed with success at having driven these valiant 
champions of virtue from Manhattan to coy e with 
the wickedness of Philadelphia, they have }ecome 
emboldened to a freer exercise of their sinful pro- 
pensities. 
It is indeed pitiful that there should be anyone 
in this great city who should be so blind to the 
merits of our police force as protectors. of the pub- 
lic weal. With so many evidences about us of 
their efficiency (heaven forgive us) it seems like 
the acme of ingratitude to lay such a charge at 
their door. There are some people who object 
to houses of ill-fame on the public thoroughfares, 
and gambling-houses where foolish clerks and 
mechanics are fieeced of their earnings; but then 
there is no accounting for taste. Our police do 
not belong to this class, and the proprietors of 
these places doubtless admire them for their 
liberal notions of morality; and with present pros- 
pects to go by their admirers will soon be in the 
majority. The second theory is the most prob- 
able of all, as regards the parsons. Of late they 
have certainly given us good reason to doubt their 
usual zeal in the vineyard, and shown a decided 
tendency to practice some of the indiscretions for 
which they profess such a holy horror. 
With its usual perception the GAZETTE has 
been able to arrive at the true cause of the city’s 
immorality, and disprove these unjust imputa- 
tions which carping, wilfully blind citizens have 
seen fit to assign as the cause of our wicked state. 
It is indiscreet, we are well aware, to tell the truth 
at all times, but we have such a strong leaning 
that way, that we are willing to be considered in- 
discreet rather than untruthful. Listen, ye evil 
doers, and be exceeding glad! and keep it dark. 
Tony Comstock has gone to St. Louis! Fact. And 
much as it grieves us to record jit, he has 
had a gospel wrangle with those who should be 
his co-workers. The brethren do not seem to 
agree in unity whom he hoped to enlist in his war- 
fare upon vice in the ‘‘future great.“ We of this 
city who admire his methods and go into ecstacies 
over his work can appreciate the mural degrada- 
tion of any body of men who would object to his 
plan of salvation. It is easy now to understand 
why Moody and Sankey prayed and sang all win- 
ter in that city, and were finally obliged to suc- 
cumb. Mr. Comstock has always had the reputa- 
tion of being fearless and determined in all he 
undertakes, but he has, if accounts of his first 
essay at reformation in St. Louis are true, met 
with a knock-down which a more sturdy warrior 
would find it hard work to recoverfrom. Itseems 
that our zealous Anthony, with his usual acute- 
ness for the discovery of moral filth, discovered 
that the young men and women, in fact, boys and 
girls, of that city, were guilty of viclous practices, 
and boldly stated the fact in presence of the 
Society for the Suppression of Vice assembled. 
The pastor of the church where the meeting was 
held, Rev. Dr. Wilson, sprang to his feet, and 
fairly quivering with indignation, denounced the 
statements as false, and—monstrous as it may 
seem—refiected upon the character of Mr. Com- 
stock. All we can say is that the Rev. Dr. Wilscn 
must be a very prcsumptious man; his assurance 
takes the breeze out of our sails, as it were. 

With such treatment as this to contend with, Mr. 
Comstock’s best plan is to leave the St. Louisians 
to their fate; they are joined toth>ir idols, and 
there is no help for them. There is a big field 
here in New York, Mr. Comstock. All of those 
policy shops that you turned topsy-turvy and 
scattered to the four winds, are again in full blast, 
and without you we shall be morally, irretrievably 
ruined, Come back. 

oe 


DOOMED. 


Bhe ultimatum has been given by the Court of 
Appeals, and Chastine Cox, murderer of Mrs. 
Hull, and Pietro Balbo, tlayer of his wife, must 
go. From the first the most confident expected 
this result, and none will deny the justice of their 
doom, Both of these men deliberately dyed their 
hands in human biood, and if theircrime had been 
committed elsewhere than in New York, would 
long ago have paid the penalty. It is one of the 
peculiarities of law in this city, that in its course 

















hear from you. 

















ties, that eventually fail of their purpose. We are 
well aware tz:at where human life is at stake pre- 
cipitation is a dangerous thing, and that it were 
better nine guiity men escape than have one in- 
nocent man punished. But in the cases of these 
two men the evidence of their guilt from the 
start was 80 conclusive that all efforts in their be- 
half have seemed more like an attempt to bur- 
lesque justice than to obtain it. Not the least im- 
portant phase of this manner of dealing with 
criminals is the needless expense incurred— 
which must, of course, come out of the pockets of 
taxpayers. However, this cannot be avoided 60 
long as the present system of jurisprudence is in 
vogue. One court decrees one thing, and the 
next higher decrees another, virtually declaring 
the first a nonentity; and so the game of cross 
purposes goes on, and the only benefit derived is 
that obtained by lawyers. These methods of ad- 
ministering justice have always occupied the at- 
tention of the solons, and but little good has been 
accomplished in the way of improvement. There 
is an excellent opportunity for some wise-wig to 
institute a reform, and he wi)l find little trouble 
in proving the fallacy of the present system. 





Twice an Embezzler. 





{With Portrait. | 

The Buffalo police last week arrested Elward E. 
Benedict, on the complaint of Mrs. E. D. Bassford of 
this city, and Captain McCullough went there to 
bring on the prisoner. Mrs. Bassford conducts the 
crockery business formerly carried on by her hus- 
band in the Cooper Institute building, Benedict 
married Miss Alice Bassford, a daughter of the com- 
plainant. That a mother should seek the incarcera- 
tion of her daughter’s husband may seem strange, 
but that Mrs. Bassford is justified in taking this ac- 
tion, the following facts are given in evidence: 
The late E. D. Bassford was a man widely known 
and universally respected. He left a snug fortune 
and a remunerative business to his widow. The es- 
tablishment has been successfully sustained by the 
widow, her son having charge. Mrs. Bassford is a 
cultured lady, and her house is always open to the 
refined of either sex. Among her visitors are students 
from Columbia College. Some of the young gentle- 
men associated with this institution introduced to 
the family circle of Mrs. Bassford Edward E. Benedict. 
This occurred two yearsago. Benedict said he was 
twenty-four years of age, and hastened to add that 
his father, who lived in Buffalo, was rich. 
“T am,” he said, ‘in partnership with Moses 
Smith, the banker and broker of Buffalo. Iengage 
in that business merely to kill time.’’ Thereafter he 
was a iegular and welcome visitor at the Rassford 
mansion, 223 East Twelfth street. He dressed ele- 
gantly, wore diamonds, and had a yacht called the 
Cygnus, which he proposed to bring to: this city. 
Shortly afterward he married Miss Bassford, and 
went to Buffalo to reside. He found it necessary 
soon to return to this city, and shortly after his ar- 
rival here was waited on by bis employer in that 
city, who charged him with swindling to the extent 
of $6,688. The matter was settled quietly, and he 
was made a clerk in his mother-in-law’s store. 
Benedict’s duties in the Bassford establishment 
were not oneruus. He recsived the cash for goods 
sold, and entered the receipts on the daily journal. 
Every night he reported the sum total to the book- 
keeper, William English. The books of the concern 
are balanced every month. On the list of March 
there was a little discrepancy discovered in Be nedict’s 
accounts. Mr. F. W. A. Brinter, the cashier, and Mr. 
English began a thorough examination. 
The daily returns made by Benedict did not agree 
with the figures on hia book. Evidently there was 
something wrong. They thought mistakes had been 
made in footing or otherwise, and wanted an ex- 
planation. Benedict did not show himself to give it. 
On the 12th day of March the inspection of the books 
was completed. Then it was announced that Bene- 
dict had by false returns stolen from ten to seventy 
dollazs daily. He failed to appear at the store after 
March 4. From the second day of Fetruary until 
that time he bad etolen $912. 

Mrs. Baseford was given convincing evidence ot her 
son-in-law’s villainy. She ordered .him out of the 
house, and then procured a warrant for his arrest on 
the charge of embezalement. Mis. Bassford says she 
will prosecute him. She has offered her daughter 
$25,000 as an inducement to obtain a decree of divorce 
against Benedict, bu' the young wife refused to re- 
nounce the father of her unborn babe. 
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SHORT AND BITTER. 
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Married Through Intimidation, a Young 
Girl Escapes From Her Husband, and 
Seeks Relief in Court—The Quickest 
Divorce on Record. 





The quickest divorce, probably, on record, was 
granted by Judge Barnum, of Chicago, II1., last week. 
A bill was filed during the forenoon, and it was de- 
cided to bring the facts at once to the attention of the 
court. The complainant was a comely young girl, 
seventeen years of age, named Agnes Lovetag, who 
declared that she had been pestered with the atten- 
tions of a young auctioneer named Fred Schliep 
during the past six months. The latter made pro- 
posals of marriage, which were declined. Finally, on 
Tuesday of last week she recei:ed a note from young 
Schliep, who requested her to call upon him at his 
place ot business on Wabashavenue. She did so, and 
the young man renewed his offer of marriage, and 
threatened that, unless she consented, he would en- 
act a double tragedy then and there. In view of this 





to a minister’s to be married instanter. He also 
supplemented this request by declaring that he would 
commit murder and suicide on the sidewalk if neces- 
sary. They were accordingly united, and he took her 
to his mother’s house, and she immediately afterward 
escaped out of the back door, and sought the resi- 
dence of her sister in another division of the city. 
She at once obtained legal advice, and commenced the 
present suit for divorce. The defendant was repre- 
sented by an attorney, who acknowledged all the 
main allegations, and said that his client did not care 
to undergo an investigation by the court. Judge 
Barnum accordingly entered a decree of divorce upon 
the ground that the marriage was consummated by 
means of intimidation. 


BIG KENNY’S” SALUTE. 








The Terror of Brooklyn and Boss Bill- 
poster of that City, on His Release 
From Prison Calls on Deputy-Sheriff 
Dwyer and Makes His Visit Interest- 
ing by Shooting His Guest. 





About half-past twelve on Tuesday, the 6th inst., 

the usual quiet of Washington street, near Johnson, 

Brooklyn, was broken by the sharp crack of a re- 

volver that rang out loud and clear on the still sir. 

Almost simultaneously John Kenny, better known as 

“Big Kenny,” the pugnacious bill-poster, rushed out 

of Murphy’s establishment, and sped down Wash- 
ington street like the wind. The police, who had 

been attracted by the report of the pistol, hurried to 
Kenny’s place; and on entering it found Martin 

Dwyer, a Deputy-Sheriff, and brother of Alderman 

Dwyer, of Brooklyn, on the floor, with the blood 
trickling from a bullet wound in the head. 

The injured man was at once removed to the First 
Precinct Station House, which is near by, where his 
wounds were dressed by Surgeon Plympton. It was 
found that the ball bad entered just behind the left 

ear, and following the conformation of the skull had 
passed out again just back of the left temple. It was 
the surgeon’s opinion that the wound was not dan- 

gerous, unless inflammation set in. After his injuries 
had been attended to, Dwyer gave the following rea- 
son of the affray to the police. 

**About 12 o’clock I was in my brother's shop, 
where Iam employed as superintendent, attending 
to my duties. Two other employes, named respec- 
tively Kessler and Cox, the latter a colored boy, were 
also present. Kenny came into the office alone, and 
after passing the time of day asked how business liad 
progressed while he was in prison. He then com. 
menced to abuse my brother, and became so violent 
that I ordered him to leave the shop. He refused to 
do so, andI repeated my command, whereupun he 
said he could fight any person in the place. One 
word led to another, and we finally clinched. While 
we were fighting, Kenny drew a six-barrel revolver 
and fired at me. I fell, and know nothing more of 
the matter.’’ 

After making his statement, Dwyer, accompanied 
by his brother, went to his home. Officers were sent 
out to look for Kenny, and as he is a well-known 
character, his arrest is only a question of time. He 
has just been discharged from the pemtentiary, 
where he served a term of six months for assault and 
battery on one of Murphy’s men. The cause of the 


quarrel is a long-standing feud between the rival bill 
posters: 
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MARY’S LITTLE GAME, 








Preparing to Roast her Fellow-Unfortu- 


nates in Jail for the Sake of Gaining 
her Freedom. 





A few weeks ago, Mary Smith, aged about twenty- 
four years, was committed to the Pike county, Pa., 
Jail, in Milford, for larceny. Her conduct since her 
confinement has been such as to make it necessary 
to keep a strict watch over her. The janitor was in 
the habit of giving her a small hand lamp at night, 
filled with kerosene oil. For the past few days he 
saw that the oil in the lamp disappeared very rapid- 
ly, and he resolved to watch the prisoner more close- 
ly. A few nights ago he caught her in the act of 
placing a part of the oil into a teacup which had 
been aecidentally left in her cell. The cup was 
nearly full of oil and when the janitor made the dis- 
covery he questioned the prisoner as to what she in- 
tended doing with it. She made a frank admission, 
aud said that it was Ler intention to pour the oil 
upon the door leading from her cell to the hall at 
night, and ignite it after (he occupants had retired. 
By this means she hoped to make her escape. The 
prisoner claims to have lived iu the South, and says 


she has been in prison a number of times for various 
crimes. 





* 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 





{With Portrait. | 
The talented little lady who takes a place among 
our stage favorites this week is too well kuown to the 
many readers of the GazETTE to require much com- 
ment. From Maine to California patrons of the drama 
have seen and admired her. Miss Mattie Vickers has 
demonstrated as well as any actress before the public 
what study and perseverance will do, and she is now 
reaping the reward of her labors. She is at present 
traveling, and never fails to tind a welcome and a 

hearty appreciation of her talents. 
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Cupid’s Pranks. 








Wednesday noon Wau Gau, a Chinese laundryman, 
walked proudly into Mayor Cooper’s office with Miss 
Mary Connolly, of No. 45 Mott street,on his arm. He 
stated through an interpreter that the blushing Celtic 
maiden and himeelt had concluded to become flesh of 





fact she consented to go to the county clerk’s office to 


eighteen years old. He performed that duty for her, 





it must be obstrueted by quibbles and technieali- 


and then demanded that she should accompany him 


procure a license, but declined to swear that she was | 


one flesh, bone of one bone, and joint proprietors iu 

the same pig-tail. Mary corroborated the atatement, 

and President Morris, who happened to be preseut. 

performed the cermony. Wau Gau is 30 years of ag 
and Mrs. Wau is seven years his junior, 
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$0 ART-FUL, YOU KNOW, 


Was J, Alden Fennick, of Bosting, 
Mass., “Member of a Select 
Circle of the Hub’s Highly 
Culchawed Society, 


AND VERY CUNNING, WITHAL. 


He Essays a Masterpiece of Fraudulent 
Statuary, and is Balked by his 
Female Model, who 


CRUELLY GIVES HIM DEAD AWAY. 





Subject of Illustration. } 

J. Alden Fennick, as he writes his n me, enjoys, or 
did enjoy, the double felicity of being both a native 
and a resident of Boston. He is also blessed in being 
born in the “ first families ’’ caste and well endowed 
with the accompanying qualifications of cash. He is 
young and rates as handsome as the ultra Boston 
standard. That is, he has a pink and chalk com- 
plexion and lemon-colored beard, which, with his 
blonde hair, he parts, as he does his name,in the 
wniddle, with somewhat the air ofa divinity student 
of the transcendental school. Such a typical speci- 
men of the best blood of the home of ‘culchah”’ 
must necessarily have a hobby, else would he not be 
the fair representative we have declared him. Quite 
fittingly, J. Alden Fennick’s hobby was art. He is a 
sculptor, at least so he styles himself and so he passed 
with an admiring circle, and, though some of his 
friends rated him a mere amateur, he discerned in 
himself the germs of one of the coming masters. In 
this light he also appeared to more partial if less 
discriminating eyes than those of the ‘aforesaid 
critics. He had a studio fitted up in the most ap- 
proved style of such things, in a quarter affected by 
the devotees of art as a chosen retreat for the cultiva- 
tion of the muses, and among the appurtenances of 
said studio was a damsel of fair face and shapely 
limbs, who acted in the capacity of model of the 
female human form divine to aid J. Alden in his 
efforts to catch the divine touch that should chisel 
him into fame. Fortune, of course, was a vulgar con- 
sideration beneath his regard. 

For some time he had been engaged upon a work 
which, he had announced to his friends, was to be, 
in the language of Senator Conkling, ‘‘the greatest 
effort of his life.” This was no less than a statue of 
Ga‘atea, depicting the marble maiden at the moment 
when the voice ot Pygmalion 

FIRST AWAKES HER TO LIFE. ; 
This he was to exhibit to a select circle of friends and 
critics and, heralded by the eclat the work should oc- 
casion, he was to embark for Europe to take his 
proper place in the ranks of art inthe more congenial 
atmosphere of the great capitals of the old world. 

In spite of the effort which his rather limited 
amount of energy allowed him to put upon it, how- 
ever, the work lagged and the “coming Galatea ’”’ 
grew to be a stock witticism at our sculptor’s ex- 
pense among the more caustic of his friends. So in- 
tolerable became their “‘ nagging”’ at last that, as he 
secretly despaired of exhibiting a fitting fulfillment 
of so large a promise and as he was anxious to com- 
plete his intention of hieing to the European gal- 
leries, he resolved upon a bit of artifice which he be- 
lieved would carry him out of the scrape with flying 
colors, He was aware that the features of the young 
lady after whom his Galatea was to te modeled were 
well known to all his set and to the frequenters of his 
studio generally, and he relied upon her talent 
and shrewdness to aid him in carrying out the de- 
ception, Of her devotion to his interest he had no 
doubt, as she had held to him a tenderer relation than 
4 professional one and bis vanity led him to believe 
that she was implicitly his to command. He there- 
fore arranged an alcove in which she was to stand on 
4 pedestal, in the stated attitude, on the expected oc- 
casion. A railing was placed in front to prevent too 
«lose inspection, while ingeniously arranged drapery 
aud a subdued, artificial light were to assist in the 
deception 

5o far the plan was aclever one, and might have 
succeeded admirably but for one fact, and that was 
the same cause that has so often overthrown the 
plaus of man, from highest to lowest, namely, 
* WOMAN’S JEALOUSY. 

The model bad discovered that her sculptor lover had 

become enamored of a fresher face, the owner of 

which was to accompany him on his European tour 
in the same double relations which she had held to- 

‘ards him. Woman-like she resolved that if she 

“ould not balk tue plan she would at least have re- 

‘elec, She therefore seemingly acyuiesced in her 

‘*teant’s scheme and, after numerous rehearsals. 

* ronounced perfect in her part. 

The eventful evening came, a few nights ago. J. 

Allen Fennick’s studio was crowded with triends, 

“ritics and real or sham art admirers generally to 

view the sculptor’s creation of Galatea, now for the 


upon the sculptor and his work. J. Alden was in ec- 
stacies. He had gotten himself up for the occasion 
as ‘‘ Pygmalion.’’ To carry out the idea of the fable 
he advanced in front of the statue and, stretching his 
arms towards it, called out in yearning accents 
“Galatea.”” What was his horror to hear the statue 
respond in dreamy tones ‘“‘ Pygmalion ’’—at the same 
time steppiug gracefully but hesitatingly from the 
pedestal. For a moment the effect of the illusion 
upon the audience was paralyzing. Then their feel 
ings found vent in roars of laughter which were in- 
creased as the fair conspirator, with a mocking 
laugh and a sarcastic bow, made her exit by a rear 
door. J. Alden never will know how he got through 
that night but it is certain that the following day 
found him on an outward bound steamer. 


‘“UNCLE” SIMPSON SHOT. 








Randolph says that he has Ruined the 
Peace of his Home, and puts two Bul- 
lets into the Benefactor of the Finan- 
cially Busted—An Old Scandal Re- 
vived. 





[Subject of Illustration. ; 

William Simpson, Jr., the pawnbroker, was shot on 
the afternoon of the 3d inst., and seriously wounded 
at his store, 27 Chatham street, by an old enemy, 
who has persecuted him for years, and who is even 
now under indictment for an attempt to extort money 
from him by threats. 
George C. Randolph was arrested on July 26, 1878, 
charged with sending a letter to Mr. Simpson, in 
which he threatened to shoot him on sight unless the 
sum of $1,500 was given to him within a specified 
time *‘ to pay for the home he (Simpson) had broken 
up.” He pleaded guilty to the charge, and was held 
in bail of $3,000 by Judge Bixby. At the trial it came 
out that Mr. Simpson and the prisoner had at one 
time both visited Miss Timberly, whom Randolph 
married in December, 1877. Immediately after his 
marriage he began a systematic persecution of Mr. 
Simpson, demanding hush money as the price of his 
silence about something connected with Mr. Simp- 
son’s former visit to the lady. Various sums were 
paid him from time to time, and on July 3 Mr. Simp- 
son received in consideration of $1,000 a receipt re- 
leasing him from all further claims. William Sin- 
clair, a clerk of the Supreme Court, witnessed the 
transaction, and it was thought the affair had been 
ended. Immediately, however, 

RANDOLPH RENEWED HIS DEMAND, 
and upon writing the threatening letter was arrested. 
A close scrutiny of his history showed him to be a 
dissipated young man of good family, who at one 
time had held a clerkship in the post-office, and later 
in a government office in Washington. Bad habits 
compelled him to leave both these situations. 

Randolph was released on bail, and for a while left 
the city, apparently taking up his residence in Phila 
delphia. When arrested he gave ‘his address at 212 
Chestnut street, in that city. Recently he seems to 
have returned, anxious to open negotiations, with 
the object of prevailing upon Mr. Simpson to discon- 
tinue the suit. 

At this point Mr. William Sinclair reappears as 
advising with him and interfering with Mr. Simpson 
in his behalf. On the morning of the shooting he 
wrote to the latter asking him to grant an interview 
to Randolph. Mr. simpson flatly refused, and sent 
his nephew, John Simpson, to Mr. Sinclair to inform 
him that the law must take its course. 

Hardly had he gone before Randolph entered the 
store and confronted Mr. Simpson with the demand 
that he must see him. Mr. Simpson did not answer, 
but turning, walked behind the counter. Without 
another word Randolph drew a pistol and fired at him. 
The bullet struck him in the face, entering the upper 
lip and ripping open the cheek, passed out at the 
right ear. Mr. Simpson fell on his face,and Ran- 
dolph, leaning over the counter, 

PUT THE PISFOL TO HIS BACK 
and fired once more. The bullet penetrated the bone 
and lodged near the spine. At this moment Mr. 
Simpson’s nephew returned, and Randolph, straight- 
ening himself, asked why he did not bring au officer. 
“Thave shot Mr. Simpson and I will wait here till 
you can get one,’”’ he said, and when Officers Titus 
and Rooney entercd, quietly surrenderd his pistol, a 
small, finely-chased weapon, and submitted to 
arrest. Mr. Simpson was taken to the Chamber 
Street Hospital, where search was made for the bul- 
let in the back. The wounds are severe, hut not 
necessarily fatal though the result is doubtful. 
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GOODNESS, GRACIOUS! 





A Social Scandal Involving a Prominent 
Minister—An Investigation. 





Apa, O., March 29.—This pleasant little town, situ- 
ated on the Pittsburg, Fort Wayne & Chicago Rail- 
road, about fifteen miles east of Lima, has a little 
sensation in the way of a scandal. It happens to im- 
plicate a prominent minister, formerly ot Cincinnati, 
and a young lady of West Liberty, a music teacher by 
occupation, who came here temporarily to fill a va- 
cancy, but has resigned, and left on ne of the morn- 
ing trains for other parts. It is charged that there 
has been too close an intimacy, considering the fact 
that the minister has a wife, grown daughters and a 
son, not at present residing here. 

The reverend gentleman claimed, upon being inter- 
rogated, that the first he knew of any such rumor 


the janitor was told not to make fire in the stoves, as 
there would be no church the next morning, and a 
notice was put on the church door to that effect. 





rst time unveiled to the public gaze. Effect had 
been nicely studied and as the curtains were drawn 
“io, revealing the supposed statue on its gracefully 
Fcc] pedestal in the subdued light, there was a 
*“Leral murmur of admiration. Many were the 
‘“)Uinents, couched in technicalities uuintelligi- 
the common ear, but which Boston *‘ culchah ” 

“+ tO ro}l around its tongue, that were showered 


Several of the church trustees say that they expect to 
have an investigation next Saturday, at which time 
| all the facts wiil be brought out. Some members say 
| the minister will resign to quiet matters. As soon as 
| the affair came to light, word was sent toa Mr. Lees, 
| of Canton, a prominent member of the church, to 


, come here and bring watters to a satisfactory ar- 


was when he was notified on Saturday morning, whe: ' 


IS IT MURDER? 


A Human Skeleton Found in a Hen- 
House—Suspicious Disappearance of 
a Lad Eleven Years Ago—Probable 
Unearthing of a Brutal Crime. 





During the winter of 1868 and 1869, a homeless waif 
drifted into the town of Fredericksburg, Pa., and en- 
gaged himself to serve as hostler. His name was 
Crocker, he was apparently of English parentage and 
about sixteen or seventeen years of a;e. Crocker at- 
tended the public school at Fredericksburg during 
that winter, his last appearance there haviag been, 
by the record, on the 16th of March, 1869. On the 
evening of this day the people of Fredericksburg, re- 
siding in the center of the town, were aroused and 
alarmed by a clamor arising from Smith’s Hotel, now 
Strouse’s, the principal hotel in the place; loud cries 
for help and piteous appeals for mercy, in boyish 
tones, broke upon the ears of the startled people, and 
on running together, they found that a resident of 
Fredericksburg was beating and kicking the boy 
Crocker in an unmerciful manner, notwithstanding 
his appeals of ‘‘ I'm only a young boy, 

“*DON’T KILL ME.” 

The neighbors upon arriving on the scene at once in- 
terfered, and Mr. Percival Strouse took the boy away 
and protected him from the man’s fury. At the time 
of the occurrence it was rumored that this man had 
been paid or was to be paid a dollar for thrashing the 
boy. When the boy Crocker, on the evening of the 
16th of March, 1869, disappeared from the eyes of the 
people, who had been gathered together by the noise, 
he entirely disappeared from the streets of Fred- 
ericksburg, and has not since then been eeen in life, 
by its citizens. Various surmises were indulged in, 
to account for his absence, by the good burghers of 
the town, such as that he left in consequence of the 
beating in question, or that he had been discharged 
by his employer, and one even says that, prompted 
by curiosity occasioned by the mysterious absence of 
the boy, he had sent to the house to inquire concern- 
ing him and received as hia reply, ‘‘ that the boy had 
leſt.“ The years came and went and the boy Crucker 
was forgotten—had 

ENTIRELY FADED AWAY 

from the memory of the people, when a ‘cloud, ato- 
mic in size, appeared upon the horizon. A man by 
the name of Gernert, a saddler by trade, moved to 
Fredericksburg in 1870, and there established him- 
self in business. Having concluded to rebuild his 
pig-sty, he had it torn down, and, buried under the 


was a human skeleton, with shreds of flesh clinging 
to the bones. A physician had formerly resided on 
the premises and, in consequence, littie was thought 
of the occurrence, as it was cuncluded that the re- 
mains were those ofa subject which had been dis- 
sectod and then thrown where they were found, and 
the bones were cast upon the floor of the barn ad- 
joining the sty, where some of them yet remain. 
But the condition of the skeleton, the place where it 
was found and the size, which corresponds with that 
of the missing boy Crocker, 

BEGAN TO AROUSE SUSPICION 
and create comment, and when inquiry was made of 
the physician who had resided on the premises he 
emphatically decl red that no dissection had been 
made on the premises to his knowledge, and that he 
knew nothing about the bones. On this the bones 
were examined by medical men and declared the 
bones of a young lad or woman, but which the doc- 
tors could not agree upon, and the result is, the 
quiet town of Fredericksburg is much disturbed 
over the find. Whether the skeleton was that of the 
boy Crocker or not is the unsolved mystery, but the 
presence of human bones at such an unusual place, 
coupled with the sudden disappearance of the young 
lad, are circumstances which suggest unpleasant 
thoughts and call tor some examination and investi- 
gation by the authorities 


— — — — 


AMELIA HAS SETTLED DOWN. 

The North Carolina Girl who Killed a 
Baltimore Drummer for Seducing Her, 
Marries a Customs Officer. _ 





Last spring Miss Amelia Linkhaur drove up to the 
Argyle Hotel, in Lumberton, N. C., and asked to see 
Mr. Kdward Hartman, a drummer, who was stopping 
there. She was ushered into the parlor, and Hartman, 
a tall, handsome fellow, soon came in and held out 
his hand to her. Instead of taking it she drew a pistol 
from her muff, and, with the exclamation, ‘‘ You have 
ruined me, now I will ruin you,” ete sent a bullet in- 
to the breast of the unfortunate young man. He fell 
to the floor without a word, and died that night. 
Miss Linkhaur, after casting a look at her prostrate 
victim, coolly put the pistol in her pocket, bot into 
the carriage, and drove back home. She was at the 
time of the shooting enceinte. With his last breatt 
Hartman swore that be was innocent of any wrong to 
the young lady. 

The tragedy caused the wildest excitement in the 
town. Atthetime of its occurrence full accounts 
were published in the GazeTTE, with an illustration of 
the tragedy. Miss Linkbaur was the only daughter 
of a well-to-do merchant, a young lady ot the highest 

spectability and a teacher in the Baptist Sunday 
school here. 

SHE HAD MANY BUITORS, 
and among them Hartman. It was generally under- 
stood that they were engaged, and when she appeared 
in the role of the slayer the community was dumb- 
founded. A few hours after the tragedy she was ar- 
rested and taken to jail. Public sympathy was with 
her, for by her sweet disposition, taleuts, and charity 
to the poor she bad made friends of allclasses in the 
cominunity. 





rangement. 





droppings of the hens, whose roost was over the aty, | 


shooting. During her confinement in jsil she became 
a mother, and this fact intensified the sympathy for ‘ 
her. Every day flowers and kind messages poured in 
from every quarter, and from-people of whom she 
had never heard she received letters breathing kind 
wishes. The law’s delay made her term of confine- 
ment in jail a tedious one. During that time she 
spent her hours in reading. About two months ago 
she was tried. The scene in the cuurt-room was 
dramatic. She was pale, but collected. She held her 
child in her arms during her testimony. Not only 
was the court-house surrounded by an eager throng 
from the town, but men from miles away were there, 
and near her. 

TWO OF HER FORMER LOVERS 

stood sobbing like children at the spectacle. She 
was acquitted. Among those who wrote sympathet- 
ic letters to the young lady, when she was behind 
the jail bars, was Capt. Charles Little, a Custom 
House officer stationed at Sullivan’s Island, near 
Charleston. He became deeply interested ‘in her, 
and wrote to her repeatedly while she was in prison. 
On the night the trial was expected to close he was 
on the island, and in attempting to reach Charleston 
during the prevalence of a severe storm, that he 
might hear at the esrliest possible moment whether 
she was to live or die, he barely escaped being lost by 
the capsizing of the boat. When he appeared in the 
court room, drenched, footsore, his face haggard and 
bearing the evidence of bis deep suspense, her 
woman’s heart told her that this man’s love was 
deep, and it touched a responsive chord in her own 
breast. He told her of his love; she accepted him. 
‘o-day Miss Linkhaur, accompanied by her sisters, 
went to Florence, 8. C., and there met Capt. Little. 
The marriage ceremony was quietly performed, and 
the three, mother. child, and husband, left for the 
heroine’s new home. 
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MARRIAGE IN EGYPT. 





Selling Women for Wives at from Five 
Shillings to $1,500 per head—A Grand- 
mother at 26. . 





When an Egyptian wants a wife, he is not allowed 
to visit the harems of his friends to select one, for 
Mohammed forbade men to see the face of any 
woman they could marry; that is to say, any besides 
their mothers or sisters. A mau is, therefore, obliged 
to employ a “ khatbeh,” or matchmaker, to find ene 
for him, for which service of course she expects 
* backsheesh ’’ — that is, payment. The khatbeh 
having found a girl, recommends her to the man as 
exceedingly beautiful and eminently suitable to him. 
The father is then waited upon to ascertain the 
dowry he requires, for all wives are purchased as 
they were in patriarchal days. When Jacob had no 
money to pay for Rachel he served her father seven 
years as an equivalent; and, when duped, was 
obliged to serve a second time to secure his prize. 
(Gen., xxix.) Fathers still refuse to give a younger 
daughter in marriage before an elder shall have been 
married. The people of Armenia, in Asiatic Turkey, 
forbid a younger son to marry before an Elder, and 
this is likewise the law of the Hindoos. 

THE PRICE OF A WIFE 

varies from five shillings to $1,500. The girl may 
not be more than five or six years old, but, whatever 
her age, two-thirds of the dowry is at once paid to 
her father, in the presence of witnesses. The father 
then, or his representasive, says: ‘‘I betroth to thee 
my daughter,” and the young man responds, “I ac- 
cept such betrothal.” Unless among the lower 
classes, the father expends the dowry in the pur- 
chase of dress, ornaments of furniture for the bride, 
which never become the property of her husband. 
Even when betrothed, the intercourse ot the parties 
is very restricted. Tce Arabs will not allow them to 
see each other, but the Jews are not quite so strin- 
gent. The betrothals often continue for years before 
the man demands his wife, Thus ‘‘Samson went 
down and talked to the womap,”’ or espoused her, 
and “‘ after a time, he returned to take her.’’ Girls 
are demanded at the age of ten and between that and 
sixteen years; but after sixteen few men will seek 
them, and the dowry expected is then prcportiona- 
bly low. . 

Girls in Egypt are often mothers at thirteen and 
grandmothers at twenty-six, and in Persia they are 
said to be mothers at eleven, grandmothers at twen- 
ty-two and past child-bearing at thirty. When a 
man demands his betrothed a day is 

FIXED FOR THE NUPTIALS. 

and for seven nights before he expected to give a 
give a feast, which, however, is furnished by the 
guests themselves. Thus, one sends coffee, another 
rice, another sugar, etc. The principal time of this 
extended feast is the night before the consummation. 
The conduct is intrusted to the “ friend of the bride. 
groom.” (John iii, 29.) About the middle of this day 
the bride arrives at the house and retires to the 
harem, where she sits with her mother, sisters and 
female friends. At the third or fourth watch of the 
night—three or four hours after suvset—the bride- 
groom, who has not yet seen his fair one, goes to the 
mosque to pray, accompanied by ‘ meshals,” or 
torches and lanterns, with music. Upon his return 
he is introduced to his bride, with whom, having 
given her attendant a present to retire, he is left alone. 
He then throws off her veil and ior the first time sees 
her face. If satisfied, he informs the women outside, 
who immediately express their joy by soréaming 
“‘ Zuggareet,’’ which is echoed by the women in the 
house and then by those in the neighborhood. 


ae 


A Square Deal. 








The Commonwealth Lottery, whose monthly draw- 
ing takes place at Macauley’s Theatre, Louisville, 
Ky., April 29th, has long borne the reputation of being 
as square and fair in its dealings with the public as 
any branch of commerce. Its drawings are made 
publicly, thus guaranteeing to all who try their 
chances for a fortune an opportunity to see for them- 
selves that everything is conducted honorably. see 





She persistently declined to say anything about the 





advertisement on avother page of this issue. 
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THE BITER BIT. 


Miss Towner, Schoolmarm, Sets a Trap 
to Catch Chicken-Thieves, and is 
Caught Herself—An Unpleasant Po- 
sish. 


[Subject of Illustration. | 

The inventive genius of womankind has never been 
noteworthy. A great number have essayed improve- 
ments, but without success. The late t attempt at 
invention was that of Miss Towner, of Jonesville, N. 
C. This lady is an exceedingly thrifty person, an& 
varies her duties as schoolmarm by poultry-raising. 
In this latter occupation she has met with many 
drawbacks, the most amusing being the predatory 
instincts of the colored population. They would 
steal about as fast as she would raise, and she de- 
termined to invent some means to put a stop to it. 
She had heard of the ‘‘ Massachusetts man-trap,”’ and 
concluded to adapt something of the same sort—with 
improvements. 

It was clear to her that whatever could be done by 
a good-for-nothing man could be done far better by 
an intelligent woman, and accordingly she resolved 
to stock her empty chicken-house, and set a new and 
original trap. After much thought, she hit upon the 
plan of a noose-trap. She procured a long rope, 
which she passed through a pully placed on the limb 
of a tree near the chicken-house. Tooneend of the 
rope was attached a weight of two hundred pounds, 
and to the other end a noose, andthe weight was so 
arranged that a slight pull on the noose would cause 
it to shoot in the air, dragging with it the unfortu- 
nate colored man whose unlawful foot had entered it. 

One afternoon she received a supply of chickens 
which she placed in the chicken-house, making no 
effort to conceal the fact from the colored public. 
Just before dark 

SHE SET HER TRAP 
and repeatedly tested it by poking the noose with a 
stick. Every time the noose was poked the weight 
fell, and the stick was caught and hoisted some ten 
feet clear of the ground. Confident that the trap 
would prove a success, she reset it and went back to 
her house. 

About 9 o’clock that evening she fancied that she 
heard a noise in the yard, and it occurre to her that 
some one might be prowling about the chicken-house. 
She therefore laid aside her copy of ‘‘ Edwards on 
the Will,”’ took up the poker, and crept stealthily 
into the yard. It wasa bright moonlight night, but 
no one was visible, and, after making sure that her 
chickens were all safe, she was about to return to her 
reading, when she accidentally stepped within the 
fatal noose. 

The trap did credit to her inventive genius. The 
noose caught her by both ankles, and in an instant 


she . 
FOUND HERSELF SWINGING 


with her head just clearof the ground. With great 
presenco of mind she put her handson the ground, 
and thus in some measure relieved her ankles of the 
strain of her entire weight. It was, however, im- 
possible for her to release herself, and it was with 
difficulty that she could either breathe or see. 

There was clearly nothing to be done but to wait 
until some chicken-stealer should arrive, and to ap- 
peal to him for aid. Miss Towner did not have long 
to wait. By half-past 9 Mr. Hannibal Blue ap- 
proached the yard on chicken bent, but of an un- 
fortunately timorous mind. When hecame in sight 
of the mysterious and appalling spectacle presented 
by Miss Towner, he remarked, ‘“‘ Golly!” in accents 
of great terror, and fled away, convinced that he had 
seen a ghost, while Miss Towner, with a voice stifled 
by emotion and flannel, in vain besought him to 
come back. 

Meeting a dozen of his fellow-citizens, who were on 
their way to the chicken-house, Mr. Blue explained 
that he had been driven away by a peculiarly fright- 
ful ghost, dressed entirely in white and holding both 





FAVORITES OF THE FOOTLI 


GHTS_MISS MATTIE VICKERS, BURLESQUE AND 
VARIETY ACTRESS. 


ARMS UPRIGHT ABOVE ITS HEAD. 

He could not, however, induce his friends to share his 
fears, and strong: in the consciousness of numbers, 
they pursued their way to Miss Towner’s yard. At 
the first sight of the alleged ghost, they were undeni- 
ably alarmed, but finding that it did not attack them, 
they gained courage and drew nearer. In time they 
recognized Miss Towner’s voice, and were able to com- 
prehend that she had been hoisted by her own petard, 
that is tosay, noose. 

Some men in like circumstances would have left the 
unhappy chicken proprietor to pass the night in 
misery. Not so did these kindly colored men. They 
first carefully removed all the chickens, and then in- 
vestigated the contents of the kitchen larder and the 
smoke-house. Having thus done their whole duty, 
they explained to Miss Towner that they would send 
her a colored lady to release her within the next half 
hour, and then bade her a respectful farewell, confid- 
ent that in the circumstances she could not indentify 
her benefactors. They kept their word, and before 
11 o’clock Mrs. Dinah Washington arrived and lower- 
ed Miss Towner carefully to the ground, uninjured, 
except by a few slight bruises, and a somewhat ex- 
cessive tend¢ncy of blood to the head. 


DUFF’S DEPARTURE. 





Why a Wedding Did Not Take Place at 
Salem, Indiana. 


The town of Salem, Ind., has been in a hubbub of 
excitement for several days past over a sensational 
affair of huge magnitude in social circles. Your cor- 
respondent felt loth to give credence to the affair 
until he had obtained it straight from parties inter- 
ested. 

There has been raised in this county one Samuel 
W. Duff, who has always been rc cognized as a young 
man of fine natural abilities, and possessed of a finely 
cultivated mind. He isa physician by profession and 
practice, and a bright and shining luminary in his 
profession. He is a graduate of Miami Medical Col- 
lege, of Cincinnati, Ohio, and aged about thirty-seven 
years. He has a florid, rudéy complexion, light hair, 
broad face and weight about 220 pounds, and nearly 
six feet in height, rather reserved in manner, but an 
easy talker, and considered a good catch for a hus- 
band by fond mammas. But he has fied to the 
mountains of Hepsidam, where the whangdoodle 
mourneth. 

This celebrated pulse-feeler, at the time of his hasty 
flight, was treasurer of the Washington County Medi- 
cal Society. He was to have been married a couple of 
evenings since to a young lady of this place. The ar- 
rangements were all made, the invitations extended, 
when of a sudden another fair damsel of the country 
claimed the wary chap as her fixture, and that he had 
been for ten years past, and that their wedding had 
been twice postponed on account of this disciple of 
Es ulapius. The whole affair was raising a breeze, 
when the pill-peddler repaired to the domicile of the 
second inamorata and informed her that he must 
change the arrangements for the wedding; that he 
would immediately go to the clerk’s office and get a 
licence and marry at once. All agreed to this. 

Duff went to his boarding-house, got inside some 
clean clothes, put some more in a satchel and went 
out the back way, and struck out for the North Pole. 
The sequel is a lawsuit, or two, perhaps, for damages 
for wounded and lacerated hearts. 
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Attacked by Birds. 





{Subject of Illustration. 1 

The English sparrow is noted for being the most 
combative of the feathery species. Their worm-de- 
stroying propensities were well-known in England, 
and large importations have been made to this coun- 
try. Fightingis their diverrion among themselves 
when not engaged in killing tree worms. One day 
last week a emal} flock of them attacked what they 
supposed to be one of their kind ona lady’s bonnet 








A FLOCK OF ENGLISH SPARROWS ATTACK WHAT 
ONE OF THEIR NUMBER, PLACED AS AN 
BONNET; HORNELLSVILLE, N.Y. 


THE BITER BIT--AN INVENTIVE SCHOOL MARM SETS 
CHICKEN THIEVES, AND FINDS FROM A _ PERSONAL 
WORKS BEAUTIFULLY; JONESVILLE, N. O. 


A TRAP FOR 
TEST THAT IT 


THEY THINK TO BE 
ORNAMENT UPON A LADY'S 
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in Hornellsville, N. Y., and she was obliged to make 
lively tracks to get rid of the pugnacious little 
fighters. 
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“OH, MY! DID YOU EVER!” 








Ripples of Wickedness that have Dis- 
turbed a Very Pious Community—An 
Evening Promenade that will be In- 
vestigated by the Brethren. 


The gossips of Allegheny, Pa., are just now enjoy- 
ing a little scandal boom, the parties concerned be- 
longing to the “‘toney ” society of that place. Both 
are members of the church, and have heretofore been 
considered “‘just too good”’ to live in this wicked 
world. 

The subject which is exciting so much attention is 
a high-toned social scandal now developing in the 
western quarter of Allegheny, the parties to it being 
a young lady of about nineteen summers, daughter 
of a prominent Allegheny iron manufacturer, and a 
well known carriage manufacturer of the North Side. 
These perrons are both members of an Allegheny 
Presbyterian church. The carriage manufacturer is 
a married man and has a mother-iu-law. Although 
fenced about by these domestic hedges, he is con- 
sidered quite a ‘‘mash”’ among the female popula- 
tion, being attractive in both his address and his way 
of arranging his toilet. Notwithstanding this he is 
no last spring chicken, and can boast of having seen 
considerable of the world. The young lady is, of 
course, pretty—as all young ladies in such cases are— 
and moves in the : 

HIGHEST SOCIAL RANKS 
on that side of the river. Formerly the twain, it 
was commonly remarked, were seen in each other’s 
company alittle oftener thana husband should be 
seen witha woman who is not his wife, and it was 
thought by the officials of the church in which thev 
both hold certificates that the matter was of suffi- 
cient importance for an investigation. Accordingly 
the erring pair were summoned before the session 
and an investigation conducted with closed doors, 
but nothing more came of it. It seems, however, 
that no positive evidence could be brought to show 
that criminal relations existed between them, yet sus- 
picion, coupled with rumor, pointed in that direc” 
tion. For a good while after the church investiga- 
tion they kept shy of each other and were seldom 
seen together, and not until about a month ago was 
there any reason to doubt that they had given each 
other up forever. But it wasn’t longer than a month 
ago,so the gossips say, that the belle in question was 
observed one day about 6 Pp. m., to call at the office of 
the gentleman, 
PEEP THROUGH THE WINDOW, 

and then pass on down the street. Shortly after- 
wards she returned by another route and this time 
he came out, they started off together and then 
stopped and conversed fora short time, then sepa- 
rated, he going directly back to the office. She 
tripped around the square and dodged up an alley 
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SLAP-JJACK SAL’S ALONZO—A RECREANT HUSBAND WHILE ENJOYING A 
TETE-A-TETE BEHIND HIS STRAW _ STACK WITH ONE OF THE NEIGH- 
BOR’S GALS, IS SURPRISED BY 


WHO INTRODUCES A CLUB 


HIS 
TO THE SPOONEY PAIR; EWING STATION, IND. 


















































way to the side of the office, where he met her 
and the two entered the building. The gas was at 
that time lit, but it was noticed by persons in the 
neighborhood that the lights soon went out. They 
were in the office from twenty minutes to a half 
hour, when they came out and separated, the young 
woman taking the street car forhome. They have 
been observed together several times since, of even- 
ings, and it is not unlikely that another church in- 
vestigation will ensue. 
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Going Back on the Old Man. 


The people of Braid wood, Ill., are being regaled with 
a choice bit of of scandal from that part of the town 
known as Lower Braidwood. The parties to it have 
een regarded as quite respectable hitherto, and if 
anything rather above the common herd of society. 
The injured husband is a professional man of upward 
ot 80years. The erring wife is a well-preserved woman 
of 44. She was once the adopted daughter of the in- 
jured husband, and how dutiful she has turned out 
to be is now for the first time seon in print. The next 
personage in the drama is an unmarried nephew of 
the octogenarian aforesaid and a boarder with the 
couple until recent developments stiggested a change 
of boarding-houses. He is about 30. It is alleged, 
even by the husband himself and there are no want- 
ing confirming evidences, that the young Lothario 
has been making himeelf altogether too agreeable for 
the good of the peace in the family, and as a result 
the present month found the lady in the case enceinte, 
much tothe scandal of her immediate neighborhood- 
whose moral atmosphere has hitherto been supposed 
to unpolluted. There’seems to exist no doubt the 
boarder aforesaid is responsible for the state of affairs 
brought about, the fuller development of which was 
only arrested by an abortion produced on the 6th inst. 
What steps will be taken, if any, is a questionable 
matter. It is hardly probable that the afisir will reach 
a legal tribunal. 


Slap-Jack Sal’s Alonzo. 


[Subject of Ilustration.] 

Ewe Station, Ind., April 2.—For a long time Lon 
Robinson has been subject to grave suspicions on the 
part of his worthy spouse that he was not true to her. 
One or two evenings ago she saw him suspiciously 
meandering toward a neighboring straw stack, and as 
soon as he passed from view she hastily left her house 
and, going behind the straw stack, found her iusband 
and ‘Slap Jack Sal ’’ embraced in each other’s arms. 
The anger of the injured and outraged wife knew no 
bounds, and she hastily seized a convenient club and 
flew at them, and but for the interference of the hus- 
band, would have beaten the bold, bad woman to 
death. The husband at once hastily arranged his 
business affairs and departed for pastures new, as did 
also the dissolute female. The wife, who is an esti- 
mable woman, was left in destitute circumstances, 
and friends kindly contributed enough money to take 
her to her friends at Columbus. 






























































































































































KERRY DAN'’S TERPSICHOREAN ENTERTAINMENT. AT WHICH WERE GATHERED CHICAGO’S “CROOKS,” BAD GIRLS AND THE FLASH MOB OF THE 
CITY—INSPIRING HILARITY BEGOTTEN OF BEER AND BAD WHISKY—SCENE WHEN THE FUN WAS AT ITS HEIGHT, AND DECENCY AND RESPECT FOR 
LAW WERE AT A DISCOUNT.—Seze Paae 15. 
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The Terrible Plot Concocted by a 
Mother to Conceal a Daugh- 
ter’s Shame, 


— — 


SMOTHERING AND BURNING 


An Infant, and then Cremating its 
Remains in the Stove to Destroy 
the Evidences of her Crime. 


— — 


AN AGONIZING END TO A GUILTY LIFE. 





A few weeks ago an account was given in the columns 
of the GazETTE of the finding of an infant’s body at 
Spring Hill, Warren county, lowa. The facts which 
have developed siuce the discovery of the body show 
a degree of depravity on the part of a young woman 
and her family hardly equaled in criminal annals: 

The case is that of the birth at Hartford, Iowa, re- 
cently of an illegitimate Child to Miss Mary Herder- 
son, the smothering of it by its own mother and the 
mangling and burning and otherwise disposing of it 
by the child’s grandmother, all this being but the 
carrying out of a brutal scheme concocted by Mrs. 
John Wellans, her daughter Jennie and her daughter 


Mary, the latter 
THE MOTHER OF THE CHILD. 


Mary Henderson was a young woman who had lived 
in Hartford, Iowa, about all of her life. She was a 
girl of average beauty, ueual intelligence and good 
charatter, though she was shunned somewhat by the 
young ladies of that vicinity becauce of being related 
to Jennie Henderson, who bore anything but a good 
name. Several months ago Miss Henderson began 
keeping company with Will Ray, a young man whom 
she had known from girlhood and the son of respect- 
able people. The events, so far as apparent to the 
world, were those of an ordinary courtship and the 
natural reports of an engagement and a prospective 
marriage became common. Some time last summer 
or tall Miss Henderson went to Des Moines to work 
and for aught her near relatives or acquaintances 
knew she was still there during those long four 
months while she was imprisoned at Hartford in a 
room scarcely eight feet square. Previous to going 
to Des Moines, Miss Henderson had been betrayed by 
Wil Ray and in November last she came home to be 
shut up in the manner already mentioned—there to 
lay and suffer until after the birth of her child, for 
the purpose of hiding her shame. Ray left Harttord, 
Iowa, only a month or six weeks ago, probably be- 
cause anticipating the trouble that was to follow, 
though ignorant ofthe whereabouts of Miss Hender- 
son. For several weeks previous to his departure he 
had passed her window two or more times a day, but 
he knew notbing of it. 
SUSPICIONS AROUBED. 
The first suspicions aroused that anything was 
wrong were probably caused by a visit which Dr. 
Dashiel was called upon to make one week ago Sab- 
bath morning. The doctor became aware that the 
girl had but a short time previously been delivered 
of achild, but was told by the sick woman’s mother 
that it had occurred in Des Moines. In answer to 
questions as to what had become of the child, the 
woman intimated that it had been still-born—owing 
probably to tight lacing or something of that kind. 
The woman protested utter ignorance of any turther 
knowledge of the state of affairs. The doctor staid 
but a few minutes, gave some directions as to proper 
care of the woman and left. No medicine was ad- 
ministered until the next Tuesday when Dr. Merritt 
was called. All the circumstances attending his call 
were of a suspicious character. Mrs. Wellans met 
him at a neighbor’s in the evening and requested 
him to call. On his coming she had him enter by the 
back way and—what seemed to be the more suspic- 
ious—the part of the kitchen floor that the doctor 
would have to walk over, had been carpeted with a 
bed quilt to prevent his making the noive that he 
would naturally make in walking over it on crutches 
—he being acripple. Mrs. Wellans told Dr. Merritt 
that her daughter had come home from Des Moines 
the Friday previous. The-roomin which she was 
confined was an exceedingly small one, baving orig- 
inally been built as a pantry. It had only one small 
window, and that not only hada blind on but was 
also darkened with old clothes. Dr. Merritt told Mrs, 
Wellans that 
SHE WOULD KILL HER DAUGHTER 
by keeping her in such a room and insisted that she 
be removed into a larger and better lighted one. 
This Mrs. Wellans hesitated about doing. Dr. Mer- 
ritt continued attending the girl until her death, and 
during all this time had the greatest ttouble in get- 
ting Mrs. Wellans to give the.girl proper care or ad- 
minister the medicines left. Sometimes the medicines 
were missing, but he was not certain that they had 
been given. At other times all the medicines given 
would be left and Mrs. Wellans would give some 
heartless and trivial excuse for their not having been 
given to tbe patient. All this was suspicious, and 
there were many other things. The doctor’s patient 
seemed to be greatiy neglected during his absence 
and greatly babied whenche was present; the door 
was kept fastened and no visitors admitted. Mr. 
Merritt even went so far as to himeelf request several 
ladies to cal}, but when they did so ¢<he doors were 
kept closed and the matter of Miss Henderson’s sick- 
ness never alluded to. . Not wishing to trespass they 
would stay awhile and then leave. But their suspic- 


the room and found the girl’s mother holding her up 
in bed, her limbs uncovered and exposed to the cold. 
As soon as the doctor entered, the mother indulged in 
the most gushing pet names and coaxing terms as 
though she was trying to get the girl to lay down and 
keep covered. Mrs. Wellans never allowed the doctor 
in the room without accompanying him and 
FASTENING THE DOOR. 

There was a possibility at the first that Mary Hender- 
son, notwithstanding her long imprisonment and 
sickness, might be restored to health, but the careless 
treatment she was receiving soon made it apparent 
that she must die. Her mother was told of this, as 
was also her brothers and some neighbors. Her sis- 
ter Jennie was sent for on Monday. Fora day ortwo 
previous it had been apparent that Miss Henderson 
wanted to make something known, but her mother 
watched her so closely that no opportunity was al- 
lowed her. Various ruses were tried to get Mrs. Wel- 
lans away, but unsuccessfully. One week ago Mon- 
day, Mr. Brasher, Mr. Whitsell, the girl’s brother, Jeff 
Henderson, Mrs. Lowe, and Mrs. Ricker, managed to 
have a talk with her alone. She made a startling 
confession to them. The next day Dr. Merritt, for the 
purpose of getting a confession, not knowing of the 
one already made, asked Mrs. Lowe and Mrs. Dr. 
Dashicl to accompany him on a visit to his patient. 
They did so, and she again made the same confession, 
varying it hardly a particle. She gave the circum- 
stances of her betrayal by Ray, detailed the plan of 
killing the child by smothering it and then disposing 
of it as already described as having been developed 
by her mother, her sister Jennie and herself several 
months ago when her sister was at Hartford. The 
only variance made in the two confessions was that 
in the second one she only spoke of her sister and 
herself as having planned the scheme while in the 
first she mentioned the name of her mother also. 
This plan had been carried out; 

SHE HAD SMOTHERED THE CHILD 

by lying on it, after which her mother mangled it to 
pieces, put it in the stove and burned it, after which 
the ashes and cinders were deposited in the privy 
vault. ; 
There is but little doubt in the minds of those ac- 
quainted with Jennie Henderson’s character, and 
who have heard of the confession, but that she was 
not only an accessory to the crime but probably the 
most deeply concerned in it of any of the parties 
After she had arrived from Des Moines her almost 
dying sister remarked to her: 

“Jane, it would have been better to have done 
right than to have done the way we did.” 

During the dying hours of the girl her sister was 
the only person in the room not affected to tears by 
her wailing. 

The death struggle began Tuesday evening and the 
most intense agony must have been suffered by the 
girl from that time up to the time of her death, 
Wednesday morning. She began having spasms at 
midnight and her cries—penetrating and tragically 
sad could be heard all over Hartford. It was an aw- 
fuldeath. Mrs. Dr. Dashiel, Mrs. Ray, Mr. and Mrs. 
Richards and other parties were present. At two 
o’clock Wednesday morning the spirit took its flight 
and the young life was ended. Mary Henderson was 
scarcely eighteen years of age. Her funeral occurred 
the same day at four o’clock. 

MRS. WELLAN’S ARREST AND CONFESSION. 
Immediately after the funeral Mrs. Wellans and her 
daughter, Jennie Henderson, were arrested. Their 
trial wa; set for last Friday, at which time Jennie 
was dismissed and Mrs. Wellans bound over in the 
sum of $5,000. She waived examination and not 
being able to give bonds was brought to the city of 
Indianola, and put into the disgraceful shanty called 
a jail. She confessed being an accessory to the crime 
to the extent indicated by her daughter’s confession. 


* 
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OUTRAGED AND MURDERED. 








A Girl’s Desperate Struggle For Her 
-Honor—Thrown into a Well—Tramp or 
Peddler P 


News comes from Balstrode, Canada, a village near 
Arthabaskaville, which is on the line of the Grand 
Trunk Railway, that a dreadful murder was un- 
earthed yesterday. It appears that Odelite Desilets, 
acomely young woman about twenty-two years old, 
left her father’s house on Tuesday to go to that of a 
neighbor named Lachance. She took knitting nee- 
dles and wool with her, intending to add usefulness 
toa quiét gossip. Nothing more was heard of her at 
home that day, and a messenger being dispatched on 
the following day to the house of Lachance he 
learned the startling news that no one there had 
heard of her at all. A search was at once instituted, 
and it was without avail foralongtime. At length 
the searchers found footsteps leading to a well, and 
near by traces of a desperate struggle. Further on 
they came to a well, and to their horror discovered 
the body, head downward, init. Upon being brought 
to the surface it was discovered that she had been 
outraged and bruised in a horrible manner. 

Her face was gashed with knife wounds, and from 
several slashes in her throat and head, blood was 
ooziug. Hr hands were cut with a knife, and these 
wounds, with her torn clothes, showed how deadly 
must have been her struggles for honor and life. 
The body was taken possession of by the authorities, 
yet up to the latest hour no news has been heard as 
to the assassin. Suspicion points to a peddler, who 
had been seen in the neighborhood with a tora coat 
and blood marks upon his face, but no arrests have 
been made, and mystery reigns supreme about the 
dreadful deed, as justice moves with sluggish feet in 
these Canadian villages. It will likely remain a 
mystery. 

Mrs. Jennie R. Smith, recently acquitted in Jerrey 
City of the murder of her husband, Police Officer 
Henry Smith, has sold her furniture and collected a 
balance of $60.50 due him from the Police Depart- 
ment at the timeof his death. She says that she pro- 
posed to pay the funeral expenses of her murdered 








dons were aroused. Dr. Merritt at one time entered 





husband with these moneys. 


THE HANGMAN'S HARVEST. 


Two More Colored Angels Exodust over 
the Dark River — Robert Anderson 
Joins in the Procession—A Brutal 
Scene—Stone Beheaded by the Rope. 





{With Illustration and Portraits. i 
James Madison Wyatt Stone, of whom the GAZETTE 
recently published a portrait, was executed at the 
jail yard in Washington, D. C., and showed a degree 
calmness and resignation to his fate which was 
scarcely compatible with soundness of mind. From 
the first day after his sentence he contemplated the 
idea of his death with marked evidences of satisfac- 
tion. On the morning of the execution he showed 
even less appearance of anxiety than usual. He care- 
fully looked after the clean linen which he desired to 
have ready fur him to-day, and in answer to all in- 
quiries he said he had nothing to state and that he 
was perfectly ready to go. 
UNDISMAYED BY THE GALLOWS. 
When asked if he would be able to keep up his cour- 
age he answered, “‘ The Lord will do that, sir.”’ 
When his cheerfulness was remarked, he replied, 
“TI will be more cheerful to-morrow, sir.”’ 
He passed a quiet night, and slept a good deal. At 
eleven o’clock he was taken from his cell to the pri- 
vate office of the warden of the jail, where his spiri- 
tual advisers, Dr. Rankin, of the Congregational 
church, and Rev. Francis Gimke (colored,) of the 
Fifteenth Street Presbyterian Church, spent an hour 
with him. 
HIS HEAD PULLED OFF. 
A most frightful occurrence took place at the execu- 
tion. As Stone, who wasa very stout and heavily 
built man, stood on the platform of the scaffold, the 
Sheriff touched the spring and the body of the mur- 
derer fell with great force. The rope gave one sharp 
jerk and, to the horror of those present, the head of 
the man came off, and the bleeding, decapitated 
trunk fellon the ground. After a few struggles all 
was still. The bystanders turned their heads away 
for the moment, sickened at the sight. 

HISTORY OF THE CRIME. 
Stone, who was a comely mulatto and the proprie- 
tor of a restaurant in Washington, on the night of 
October 5, 1878, during a fit of jealousy, killed his 
wife Alberta and dangerously wounded his sister-in- 
law. He had not been living with his wife for some 
time, and accused his sister-in-law of being the 
cause of all his marital troubles. On the night of 
the murder he visited his wife at her home, which is 
in athickly populated part of the capital, and en- 
tered by way of the back yard. Meeting his sister- 
in-law he attacked her with a razor, first cutting her 
on the chin and then inflicting a terrible gash in her 
throat. He then caught his wife and cut her throat 
from ear to ear, after which he rushed from the 
house. The cries of the women soon attracted a 
crowd, and Stone was immediately followed and cap- 
tured. The wife died shortly afterward, but the 
sister-in-law recovered from her injuries. He was 
tried for the crime and convicted of murder in the 
first degree on September 27, 1879. Motions fora 
new trial were made by his counsel, but they proved 
of no avail. He was shortly afterward sentenced by 
the Court to be hanged. 
LOUISVILLE, Ky., April 2.—Robert Ande:son (white) 
and Charles Webster (colored) were hung privately in 
the jail yard this morning at nine. Webster, cays the 
Courier-Journal, who was convicted on circumstantial 
evidence, asserted his innocence to the last. Ander- 
son denied any knowledge of what occurred when he 
murderei his wife. Governor Blackburn has resisted 
the most urgent appeals to commute both the sen- 
tences. The men went to the scaffold coolly, without 
bravado, and met their end courageously. Webster’s 
death was instantaneous, by the dislocation of his 
neck. Anderson me! his death by strangulation. There 
was not much excitement, as the execution was held 
three hours before people generally expected it. 
ANDERSON, THE WIFE MURDERER. 

Robert Anderson, who murdered his wife under the 
most brutal circumstances just two years ago, was 
one of those desperate characters, unhappily too 
numerous on the banks of the Ohio. The appearance 
of the man was forbidding in the extreme. A sullen, 
hang-dog expression marked his countenance, and a 
lower jaw of peculiar conformation indicated a brutal 
nature. The lips were very thick and protruding, 
and the chin receding. During his last days of life, 
Anderson was placed in solitary confinement. He 
was convicted on January 19, and sentenced to be 
hung to-day. He was convicted on the testimony of 
his little son. 

“THE COLORED MAN’S CRIME. 

On the evening of Saturday, October 19, 1878, Fran- 
ces Otte, the daughter of a thrifty German couple, 
whose residence was on the eastern slope of the city 
limits of Louisville, left home to seek several cows in 
an adjacent pasture. It was her habit to do so every 
afternoon, and upon this occasion she went forth 
with unusual gayety. singing and playing. During 
the several days preceding October 17, two negroes, 
who afterward proved to be George Washington and 
Charles Webster, had called at the Otte house and 
begged for bread, one of the twain stating that he had 
recently left the Penitentiary at Frankfort, Ky., and, 
being dogged by the police, found employment an 
impossibility. Mr. and Mrs. Otte gave them food on 
several occasions, until at last their frequent visits 
became a nuisance, and having discovered them, with 
some companions, holding a drunken revel and }lay- 
ing dice by the light of a candle stuck in the earth 
one evening, Mr. Otte bade them come no more, 
Upon the evenirg in question, little Frances Otte 
was entering the central part of the pasture alluded 
to when, to her great astonishment, the two negroes 
came upon her. The child subsequently dragged 





the crime that had been committed. On the Thurs- 
day after the crime, information was received trom 
Jeffersonville, Ind., that two negroes similar to Wash- 
ington and Webster had made an unsuccessful at- 
tempt to commit a similar dastardly crime four miles 
from the Ohio River bank. Louisville parties went 
over to Indiana and, Washington and companion 
having been arrested in the meantime, brought them 
to Louisville. The heinous nature of the crime 
stirred up the whole populace, and it was only with 
difficulty that they were restrained from lynching 
them. The presence of the white-haired father of the 
child in the crowd and his remonstrances only saved 
them. ‘Let the law have its way, they are guilty 
and they will be punished,”’ said the old man. Wash- 
ington was sentenced and hung on the 21st of Febru- 
ary, 1879. At the trial the child testified. The child, 
when identifying Washington, said, ‘‘That is the 
black dog; that is the dog we gave victuals to; he is 
one of the men.”’ Charles Webster, the other mis- 
creant, was tried some time afterward, being identi- 
fied by the girl, and sentenced to be hung to-day. 
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PROF. SAWYER’S PISTOL PRACTICE. 








Edison’s Rival Varies His Scientific Stud- 
ies by Shooting a Man.—All on the Im- 
pulse of a Moment. 





[Subject of Illustration. 
Dr. Theophilus Steele, formerly an officer in the 
Confederate army, and afterward a police surgeon in 
this city, was shot on the steps of the Rossmore 
Hote], at Seventh avenue and Forty-firtt street, by 
Prof. William Sawyer, the inventor of the Sawyer 
electric light, at 7 o’clock, Tuesday evening, April 6th. 
The ball, a large one from a 42-cartridge, entered the 
left side of the nose and passing through the bridge, 
lodged in the corner of the right eye, inflicting a 
painful but net serious wound. The injured man 
was carried into the hotel, where Dr. Dumond ex- 
tracted the ball. He was then removed to his house, 
at 200 West Forty-first street. Sawyer ran through 
Forty-second street to the St. Cloud Hotel. Police- 
man Neylar pursued and captured him. He was 
taken to the Thirtieth street police station, where he 
appeared to be perfectly cool. The revolver was 
taken from him. His first remark was: 
“Iwas just going to my dinner. I am awfully 
hungry. I would like something to eat.’’ 
His only excuse was that Steele had threatened his 
life, and that when he met him in the street he had 
fired on a sudden impulse. 
The probable cause of the shooting was learned at 
200 West Forty-first street, a boarding house kept by 
Mrs. Manly. Sawyer and his wife boarded with her 
fora long time. Four months ago Dr. Steele moved 
there with his wife. Sawyer quarrelled continually 
with his wife, and, it is said, beat her frequently. 
‘his caused so much scandal in the house that Mrs. 
Manly told him he must leave. This was the middle 
of March. He refused to go until May 1. She then 
had him di-possessed on Aprill. Three days before 
leaving, Sawyer went to Dr. Steele and said that Mrs. 
Steele had spit on Mrs. Sawyer from an upper win- 
dow. Dr. Steele denied this positively. On April 1 
he received the following letter: 
«‘Srr: You took me somewhat by surprise last ev- 
ening, and I could not then form as cool a judgment 
as might have been desirable. Since then I have 
lgarned that you occupied yourself in threatening to 
eat me up, &c. I have also made up my mind that 
you have been for some time a little inclined to bull- 
doze me, particularly as I have received no word of 
excuse or apology for what last evening might have 
been hasty action on your part. Oblige me hereaf- 
ter by passing me asa stranger, but do not allow 
yourself to forget that 1 now hold myself responsible 
for anything you imagine Mrs. Sawyer did, said or 
thought, or could possibly have thought, or would 
have liked to do, or would have been impelled to say. 
In view of your threats of personal violence I have 
not yet decided what action to take beyond this, to 
say to you that you may go to the devil with all pos. 
sible celerity for all I care. Remember, you began 
this. My address is 95 Fulton street. Yours, 
McSawYEBks.”’ 

When Sawyer left Mrs. Manly’s house, he moved to 
200 West Forty-second street. . 

Dr. Steele had been in the Rossmore Hotel, and 
was just leaving. He stopped on the steps to talk 
with a friend. Sawyer came up and tried to talk. 
Dr. Steele said he wished nothing to do with him, 
Sawyer tried to apologize. Dr. Steele said: 

** Please go away.” 

Sawyer then pulled ont bis pistol and fired. 
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Behind the Scenes. 





{Subject of Illustration. ] 

There is a fascination about life behind the scenes 
to all who love the stage and its traditions. But few 
theatre goers are not possessed of the desire to ex- 
plore the mysterious realm, and see for themselv': 
the abode of the genii whose magic wand produce: 
so much to delight the eye and please the fancy. This 
desire is very natural, and, to acertain extent, worth) 
of being gratified. There are, however, many excé!’. 
tions to the imaginative class—men who regard tli'- 
region of dramatic art from a sensual, deprav' 
standpoint, and look upon it with anything but pu! 
desires. Of this class is the octogenarian whom ©!" 
artist has depicted this week for the readers of ¢! 
GaZETTE. The old man haf for the first time been a- 
mitted behind the scenes, where a spectacular dra? 
is being performed, and the vision of beauty wi 
bursts uvon his vision reanimates him with al! t! 
gallantry and ardor of his youth. The object of )> 
attentions evidently is not displeased by his flatte'.. 
which is not strange when the variety of the g’”* 
ballet girl is considered. It would be well for ): 
happiness if all who paid her court for her char! - 
were as harmless as this same old sinner. 


Look out for Paul Prowler’s great book, “ Glimp: 








herself home as best she could and told her parents 


Gotham and City Characters.’’ Price 25 cts. 
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TAT MAS LITE 


A Sad Story which Proves that 
Fathers Should Mind their Own 
Business and Let their 
Daughters’ Marital 
Affairs Alone. 


THE MISERY OF A BANKER’S DAUGHTER 


Who Forsook the One of her Choice 
and Followed the Dictates of a 
Peevish Old Fool. 


FROM AFFLUENCE TO AN INSANE ASYLUM 





Reapre, Pa., April 4.—Kate Boas is a banker’s 
daughter. Nature gave her good looks, and her 
father’s million enabled her to add such accomplish- 
ments and adornuients as made her one of the fore- 
most young women in the mining districts of Penn- 
sylvanis. She was modest and quiet, did not make a 
display of fine dress, and in no way seemed to be 
spoiled by wealth and flattery. It was thought that 
she mistrusted the sincerity of her admirers, ard 
was fearful of fortune hunters, for she avoided assc- 
ciation with gentlemen as far as she could politely. 
Phe fact is now public that she never gave up the 
love of the sweetheart of her school days, when she 
was a comparatively poor girl, and he was too heed- 
lessly boyish to couple love and money in his calou- 
lations. Her choice, however, was not that of her 
father, and she obediently married a man whom she 
did not love. That was seven years ago. Now she is 
in an asylum for the insane, and her husband sued 
for a divorce and obtained it yesterday. Itis in the 
testimozy in this suit that the extraordinary story is 
told. 

Kate Boas went home from school with her heart 
pledged to her lover; but she soon found that her 
father was of adifferent mind. A. F. Boas had grown 
enormously in wealth, while the young man’s father, 
a contractor, had been unfortunate. Mr. Boas for- 
bade her to countenance the suit of a poor man’s son, 
and she was obedient, though 

SHE WAS REVENGEFULLY REPELLANT 

to other suitors. She spent her winters here in 
Reading at her home, and her summers at her father’s 
country house at Wormelsdorf, twenty miles distant. 
The young heiress became almost a recluse, but she 
did not let anybody know the reason. In everything 
else her father gave her the utmost freedom; but in 
the matter of a husband he not only denied her the 
man of her liking, but finally chose one for her. This 
was Dr. Beaver, who lived close by the Boas residence 
at Wormelsdorf, and belonged to a wealthy family. 
Kate married Dr. Beaver. He was in all respects 
worthy of her. There wasa grand wedding and an 
extended bridal tour. The husband was successful 
in his profession, the wife became a leader in fashion- 
able society, and a daughter was born. 

Dr. Beaver excitedly entered the office of the Prose- 
cuting Attorney of this couaty, William M. Good- 
man, one day, and asked for help to expose and pun- 
ish a faithless wife. He believed that Kate had a 
lover other than himself, and wanted the means of 
learming the truth. Detectives were placed at his 
service, and it was not long before he was prepared to 
plainly accuse his wife. He hid a witness in his 
office, and then sent forher. She came without know 
ing what she was to hear, and the blunt accusation 
of having held clandestine meetings with her lover 
was like a blow in the face. 

“ Whoever says that, lies,” she indignantly replied. 

“Did you never write to him?” he asked. 

“Never since I left school.” 

“ Have you not written to him within three or four 
weeks ?”’ 

“No.” 

Then he put before her the proof of her falsity—a 
letter which she had sent by a housemaid to the lover 
but which the detectives had intercepted. In it she 
said: “Who could imagine that such a drama was 
being enacted here in real life ?”’ The doctor said that 
they would have to separate. She wept, and begged 
of him 


e 


NOT TO DRIVE HER OUT. 

“Let me remain as your housekeeper,” she cried, 
‘if not as your wife.” 

Her prayer for forgiveness wasin vain. Her hus- 
band covertly ascertained that the witness had 
heard all she had said, and then dismissed her. He 
permitted her to stay in the house, but no longer as 
his wife. She would not go to her father for comfort, 
for he already had, through failure in business, as 
much trouble as he could bear, and she dared not see 
or send to ber lover. She was informed that her 
husband had begun proceedings for divorce. She 
made no defence, and said that she would confess to 


her father. The aged and broken-down man went to 


her responsive to a message, and heard from her 
wn lips how wretchedly the wedlock of his plan- 
ning had turned out. 

The testimony given before the referee, Simon P. 
Reilly, was convincing enough; but it hardly de- 
zraded the case to the level of ordinary divorce pro- 
eedings. However, the professional spies swore 
that Kate and her lover met frequently; but her own 
servants described his visit to the house in her hus 
band’s absence. A rear gate bad been fixed so that 





he could open it from the outside, eertain signals 
had been agreed on to indicate danger and safety, 
notes had been sent to and fro frequently, and he 
had all but lived in the house while the doctor was 
away on a fishing excursion. One witness described 
the wife as slipping out from the presence of her hus- 
.band in the parlor, lifting her silk train as she 
tripped over the dew of the garden grase, and 
MEETING HER LOVER, 

for a sentimental exchange of words in the shadow of 
a ack fence. Another told of her jealousy on hear- 
ing a rumor that he was paying court to a girl; an: it 
seems that it was her dread of his marrying anybody 
else, rather than any purpose or idea of being untrue 
to her own vows, that made her cling to him. She 
always spoke most respectfully of her husband, and 
praised him for his kindness and generosity. 

She once told the story of her school-day romance 
to a friend as an occurrence long past, but added, im- 
pulsively, ‘‘I love him to this day.“ A passage in 
one of her letters to him, however, indicates that she 
had rejected a proposal to elope. ‘“‘May God bless 
and reward you for your devotion,” she wrote, “for 
I never can,“ and the last four words were under- 
scored. 

The lawsuit ended yesterday in Dr. Beaver securing 
the divorce, made the matter known to everybody. 
Kate kept herself out of sight, as though crushed by 
shame. But she could not hide from herself, and, to 
deaden her feeling, she took to drugging herself with 
opium. Her reason was soon destroyed, and she was 
taken to the Danville Insane Asylum. 
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Walking for Lucre and Fame. 








{Subject of Illustration. 

The second grand tournament for the championship 
of America and the O’Leary Belt began at Madison 
Square Garden on Sunday night, April 4, the terms of 
the match being the title of champion, with the belt, 
and $9,000. There were 18 entries, and promptly at 
12:05 the word “‘gu’’ was given, and the men began 
the long tramp. Contrary to general expectation, 
there was a large crowd in attendance, and all seemed 
as enthusiastic asof oldin the sport. The men were 
in good form, and showed a determination to eclipse 
all former efforts in the records of pedestrianism. 
The most noteworthy incident of the first day was 
the withdrawal, after completing 15 miles, of Nick 
Murphy, the present holder of the belt. He had 
been troubled with an attack of rheumatism in one of 
his knees, and the exercise of walking aggravated the 
old symptoms so badly that he was forced to retire. 
Ennis, finding that his stomach rebelled against pedal 
action, also retired. The first 24 hours witnessed the 
accomplishment of the best score on record, made by 
Dobler, of Chicago, and Hart, of Boston, the latter 
having placed 131 miles behind him to the former’s 
129. Foilowing came Faber, with 121; Pegram, 104; 
Merritt, 111; Williams, 100; McIntyre, the California 
champion, 121; Allen, 119, all remarkably good scores 
for the first doy. The second day proved too much 
for Faber, who had stood high in the betting, and he 
withdrew, with five others. From that time all the 
interest was centered in Dobler and Hart, both of 
whom were forging ahead with a determination that 
meant great things, and the realization of them was 
the phenomenal score by the Chicago boy of 200 miles 
in 34 hours. beating Blower Brown’s London time 
one mile. Hart followed a mile behind. Both of 
these men alternated during the third day in having 
first place, and both seemed none the less determined 
by the great tasks they had accomplished. The 
thousands who flocked to the Garden cheered them 
op, and betting wavered very uncertain both ways. 
At the time of going to press the match is still un- 
decided, and it would be exceedingly difficult to de- 
cide between Hart’s and Dobler’s chances for the 
championship. Whichever wins, will do so with a 
score that will demonstrate again that America, in 
pedestrianism, as well asin everything else, carries 
the palm. The completed score will be furnished in 
next week’s issue. In deference to the GazETTE’s 
policy to present the most prominent events of the 
week to our readers, our special artists have depicted 
the scene of the contest. 
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Killed While on Duty. 





{With Portrait. | 

The funeral of James M. Stone, patrolman of the 
Third Precinct, Brooklyn, took place Monday after- 
noon from his late residence, in Baltic street, near 
Smith, in that city. Deceased died at the Long 
Island College Hospital on Thursday night last from 
the effects of a fracture of the skull which he re- 
ceived at the hands of a party of corner loafers 
known as the “Smoky Hollow gang,” while in the 
discharge of his duty on the afternoon of Sunday, 
February 29. The flags of the city were displayed at 
half-mast, as were also the colors on the several pre- 
cinct station houses. Many citizens also vied with 
the authorities in the effort to give expression to the 
sentiment of respect for the memory of the deceased. 
The body was interred in the Cemetery of the Holy 
Cross, Flatbush. 


A Wicked Doctor. 








{With Portrait. ! 

KITTANNING, Pa., April 5.—Some time ago Mr. Peter 
Schuitznous, a young harness-maker engaged in this 
place, received an anonymous letter, infcrming him 
of his wife’s infidelity with Dr. Chas. Jessop, a young 
physician practicing here. Jessop also got wind of 
the affair. and went to Schuitznous and told him that 
the stories which were being circulated were false. 
| The alleged injured husband then confronted his 
| wife, and, after denying, finally confessed that she 
| had committed adultery with Jessop, he having taken 

liberties with her while treating her for an illness 
The affair has caused great excitement among friends 
| of the parties, and appearances indicate that develop 
ments yet to come will form one of the most scandal- 
| ous chapters of domestic sin ever known in this 
| quarter. 
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as Dr. Summerhill had about given up. 


THE GAZETTE MUSEUM. 


A Collection of Curious Facts, Fancies 
and Figures, Specially Prepared for 
Inquisitive Readers. 





A PaBTY of eight young men, at Tempeleau, Wis., 
stole three kegs of beer on Sunda: d made anight 
of it on the bluff, when one of | em was lett in a 
drunken torpor and was burnéd to death by the 
spreading of the fire they had kindled. 


Near Conyers, Ga., a dog enfered a flock of sheep 
and had killed three of thenf, when an old ram came 
up and butted him to degth. / The owner of the dog 
has entered suit for $100 his neighbor 
has entered a counter suit ſo ey value of three 
sheep. A 


Wuart this country, 8 is dn invention to enable 
aman to swear his A Cincinnati police- 
man had his teeth héld of a burglar’s thumb, and was 
getting away with him in fine shape, when he had to 
open his mouth to swear, and the burglar got his 
thumb free and escaped. 


THE beauties of sleep-walking and of the indestruct. 
ibility of the human frame were equally illustrated in 
the case of John O’Connor, of San Francisco, who walk- 
ed in his sleep the other night, and stepped down a 
wellin a building sixty feet deep. He went crashing 
through a glass skylight, and the shock of the fall 
simply woke him up, for he got up and walked up- 
stairs as if nothing had occurred. 


A FEW weeks ago s°me miners discovered in the 
mountains near Bonanza City, Idah*, the mammoth 
head and horns of a mountain ram firmly imbedded 
in a pine tree some eig bteen inches in diameter. The 
treehad grown around the head, leaving the horns 
protruding. As the horns are some twenty feet from 
the ground, everybody is speculating as to how the 
ram got its head into the tree at such an elevation. 


THE repulsed and therefore desperate lover of Mlle. 
Paula, a performer in a minor theatre of Paris and swal- 
lowed poison while looking at her from a box, and died 
on the spot. The actress wan known to have treated 
him badly, and when si:e next appeared on the stage 
she was greeted with groans and bisees, and a wreath 
of immortelles wae thrown to her, as a tribute to the 
dead lover. She fied from the indignant audience, 


Oxp Mr. Baker advertised for a wife, specifying “a 
young woman of irreproachable character.’’ He re- 
cejved a letter from Lizzie Smith, of DeWitt, Mo. She 
said she was only seventeen, and was willing to be- 
come an old man’s darling wife. As to her character, 
she assured Mr. Baker that anybody in DeWitt could 
give him the facts; and she told the truth, for the 
first person of whom he inquired informed him that 
she had served three terms in prison for stealing, and 
one for shooting a man. He decided not to marry 
her. 





Dr. SUMMERHILL, who lives near Tionesta, Forest 
county, Pa., was driving into town, accompanied by 
an invalid relative, some days ago, and when passing 
through a dense clump of bushes a large black bear 
spraug into the road in front of his team,which became 
horror-stricken and overturned the vehicle, spilling 
the driver and his companion into the highway. The 
bear rushed upon them and a terrible fight ensued, 
the doctor having only an iron-bound wiffletree for 
derense. His wife heard the disturbance, and came 
out with a gun and the dogs, and ended the fight just 


A PHILADELPHIA manager hit upon the device of in 
troducing a live lion into the play, as a means of re. 
viving the waning fortunes of his house. A big and 
ferocious beast was borrowed from a menagerie. His 
appearance in a wild scene, apparently loose, though 
he was really confined by ropes around his logs, was 
a great hit. But he spoiled the rest of the play by 
roaring in his cage, at the back of the stage; he crunch. 
ed and killed the venturesome pet dog ot the leading 
actress; and finally, he ecared all the performers out 
ofthe theatre by breaking a bar of his cage in an effort 
to get out. 


ROCHESTER, Ind., April 6.—A spotted baby, recently 
born to the family of Hugh Bryant, jr., in this county, 
is rapidly attracting the curosity. of more than our 
own people. The child when born to the family, was 
covered from head to foot with spots of a bright red 
color, which it was supposed would disappear in s 
few days, but they still remained. The forehead is 
red with narrow stripes running downward through 
the center of the face and neck, while the breast and 
back have more the appearance of a leopard’s body 
than anything else. Thisis the third child born to 
the family, and the only one that has been otherwise 
than perfect natural. One man has offered $1,000 for 
the privilege of exhibiting the child next summer. 
Numerous smaller bids have been made, but the 
mother indignantly objects to al] such prop osals. 


A SPIRITUALIST professor named Hansen, who has 
acquired considerable notority at Vienna and Pesth:’ 
recently undertook to mesmerize any one against his 
will. The challenge was accepted by a young man 
named Fischer, and the Professor, despite his artistic 
passes failed to produce any effect upon him. Fischer 
began to banter the Professor, and told him that he 
was only “a vile imposter,”’ for the use of which ex- 
pression he was summoned before the district magist- 
trate and fined 100 florins. The Professor, however, 
did not look at this asa sufficient reparation for bis 
injured honor, 3nd commenced a fresh suit in order to 
prove that he was really capable of doing what he 
professed todo. He called as a witness a young man 
who bad alwass appeared an excellent medium upon 
the platform, and who at tbe bidding of the Professor 
was in the habit of falling into atrance and of holding 
communication with spiritsfrom the other world; but 
when he came to be cross-examined by the coumse) for 
the defence he confessed that he had only been 





shamming temporary death, and, to the great amuse- 
ment of the court, proceeded to demonstrate how the 
trick was done. Prof. Hansen lost his suit. 


TAXES THE CAKE. 





One of the Most Extraordinary Elope- 
ments on Record—A Month of Married 
Life That Revealed a Weighty Fact— 
A Wicked Brother-in-Law’s Guilty In- 
fatuation. 





One of the most singular domestic complications of 
the present era of marital infelicity has come to light 


in the town of Castle Shannon, Pa. 


The parties in the affair are a married man and a 
divorced wife. Four years ago a young and blooming 
country maiden was married to a young man, and 
taey went to housekeeping some miles from that 
place, Tce result of their marriage is four children, 
the youngest about two months old. Shortly after 
their marriage the wife’s brother was married to a 
young lady who resides about ten miles from the city, 
on the Brownsville road. One month after their wed- 
ding the other’s wife gave birth to a child, andiat the 
time confessed that her husband was not the father 
ofit. He then left his wife, bat during her sickness, 
he provided for her, gave her money, etc., by which 
to live, but did not live with her, and some time after 
he obtained a divorce, and she returned to her home. 
During this time the other married couple lived 
happily, and everything went along smoothly. A 
short time since it was discovered that the divorced 
wife was again soon to become a mother, and the 
name of the man who had married and settled near 
Cantle Shannon, was mixed up in the matter, and for 
some time back he has been acting recklessly. He 
denied his wife the necessaries of life, and piece by 
piece he sold every bit of stuff that was on the little 
farm until it was almost barren. On last Monday 
week he went to his wife and gave her a small] sum of 
money, at the same time telling her-that he was 
going to Westmoreland county to buy some horses. 
He then requested his wife to sew up the money which 
he sold the things for on the inside of his vest, as he 
‘wae afraid of losing it. This the unsuspecting wife 
did, and after taking the youngest child from its crib 
and kissing it good bye, and bidding his wife adieu 
he departed and took the Oastle Shannon road for 
town. At the foot of the incline, it is alleged, he, met 
the divorced wife of his brother in-law, as had ‘been 
previously arranged, and together they departed, but 
where they went to is not known. The affairiscreat- 
ing a great deal of talk in the neighborhood of Castle 
Shannon, and a great deal of sympathy is expressed 
for the man’s wife and family. 


ys 
“> 


“MARRY OR DIE!” 
A Missouri Scapegoat Compelled at the 
Mussle of a Pistol to Marry the Victim 
of his Wiles. 


2- 
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Years ago a little wee girl waif was adopted into 
the family of M.G. Roseberry, of Marysvillé, Mo., 
coxsisting at the time ot himself and wife, a very es- 
timable lady of rare intelligence and high social quali- 
tiee. M.G. Roseberry is the law partner of Hon. 
Lafe Dawson, which firm is the law advisers of the 
Wabash, St. Louis & Pacific Railway Company, Coun. 
cil Bluffs branch. This little waif was permitted to 
retain her patronymic, and was called Sadie Holmes. 

Heaven refusing for many years to bless the Rose- 
berry union with an heir, all of the maternal feelings 
of a bright, strong womanhood went out from the 
heart of Mrs. Roseberry and centred themselves in 
sweet little Sadie; her toddling steps were watched 
and her childish prattle noted with more than a 
mother’s care, ind every comfort and loyal teaching 
bestowed upon her that kindly thought could sug- 
gest. Thus she blossomed into woman’s fair estate. 

Shube Walker, a promising young man of good 
family, for four years consecutively in the employ of 
a drug houseghere, was the acknowledged suitor of 
the fair Miss Sadie. The motherly watchfulness of 
Mrs. Roseberry detected that all was nut right be- 
tween the young folks, and upon inquiry found that 
in due time Sadie would become a mother. Mr. Rose- 
berry called upon Mr. Walker and quietly requested 
him to take a walk. Having gone a short distance 
from the business centre, Roseberry told Walker that. 
he would have to marry Sadie. To this Walker de- 
murred, when s brother of Sadie’s appeared upon the 
scene, presented a gun at Walker’s head, saying, 
‘Marry or die,”’ and he married, and remained with 
his wife that night. The next morning be departed 
for parts unknown, and turned up in St. Louis as 
plaintiff in proceedings for divorce. 

Criminal proceedings have been instituted by Mrs. 
Walker for abandonment, and a warrant was placed 
in the hands of the sheriff some dayssince. 

A peculiarly interesting legal point will be involved 
in the criminal charge, as to whether a prosecution 
for abandonment can be maintained pending pro- 
ceedings for divorce. The Supreme Court of the State 
of Missouri in State vs. Gunziler, 52 Mo., page 172, has 
decided the question affirmatively. 
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Desecrating the Word. 








[Subject of Ituatration. } 

A special from Reading, Penn., to the GAZETTE says: 
“People of Honeybrook Township; Chester county 
are in a terrible state of alarm over the depredations 
of a band of Welsh Mountain thieves, who are burn- 
ing their barns and driving off their stock. Marauders 
robbed the County school-house of a large Bible, 
nailed it to a tree and posted a notice, with skull a: d 
cross-bones attached, stating that if the Horse Insur- 
ance Company followed them up to make arrests, 
fearful desolation would follow. Members of the 
Detective Company have had their horses and cattle 
poisoned.” 

— ee - 

Look out for Paul Prowler’s great book, ‘* Glimpses of 
Gotham and City Characters.’’ | Price 25 cte; 
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“I CAN LAUGH, I CAN DANCE, I CAN SING #?ITH GLEE, OH, I FEEL JUST AS YOUNG AS I USED TO BE—YOU'RE A DARLING—DON'T THINK 
IM OLD; YOU WON’T, WILL YOU, MY PRETTY ONE?”—Szz Paag ». 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE 


GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


[Apart 17, 1880, 








THE SLUMS OF LONDON. 


A Night of Adventure in the British 
Metropolis Among the Thieves 
and Traps of that City, 


A DECOY THAT MEANT DEATH. 


Saved by a Beautiful Girl, of the 
Nancy Sikes Stamp, whose Lot 
had Fallen in Strange Places. 


“QUIOK! FLY FOR YOUR LIFE!” 


About forty years ago I had been one night to the 
Covent Garden Theatre. There was a crow: ed house, 
Madame Vestris had been performing, and it was very 
near midnight when the curtain fell. In thecrush of 
getting out I got separated from my friend Cawthorn, 
and found myself alone in the streets of London. I 
had only been in the city about a fortnight, 60 Iknew 
but little of my way around, and felt afraid to inquire 
of strangers, having been warned of the terrible traps 
la‘d to ensnare young men irom the country. 1 
looked in vain for a policeman or watchman, and 
wandered up and down till the streets were almost 
deserted, At lust I determined to find my way to 
Gray’s Inn Road, Holborn, where our rooms were, 
and turned, as [ supposed, in the right direction. All 
at once I found myself in a place from which there 
appeared to be endless outlets. It wasa dark night 
and the miserable lights in the streets only served to 
make darkness visible. Here was a dilemma! I had 
not the slightest idea which way I ought to take. 1 
was no coward, but the thought of being caught by 
thieves and plundered, and perhaps murdered, for my 
gold, sent a wild thrill through me and bathed me in 
cold perspiration. I had a larges m of money in my 
pocketbook,.which I"had incautiously delayed put- 
ting in the bank, besides a valuable gold watch and 
chain, an old heirloom. How I inwardly blamed my- 
self for bringing so much wealth out with me! I 
took a few coins out of my purse and put them loose- 
ly in my pocket, then thrust both purse and pocket- 
book into an inner pocket under my vest. I had not 
a single weapon of defense about me, nothing but my 
fists, and those I could use to good advantage if need- 
ful. Ihad just buttoned my coat and determined to 
take the widest street, or what appeared to be such, 
when I saw a man crossing just before me. Ishouted 
‘Good night,”’ and asked my whereabouts. 

‘Better find out,”’ was the surly reply, as he passed 
on. 

“ Out on yourincivility! Good evening, sir. Lost 
your way, eh, sir?” exclaimed a voice near me. 

“That I have,” I replied, ‘and shall be much 
obliged if you can put me right, sir.’”’ 

While I spoke I eyed the new comer as closely as I 
could. He appeared to be of gentlemanly bearing, 
and, as far as 1 could discern, was well dressed; at 
any rate his speech bespoke him above the common. 

“« Well, sir, if any man in London can put you right, 

can. Tell me the spot within a radius of ten miles, 
and I can put you unit. Nota street, not an alley, is 
unknown to Captain Cornelius Smith. I know Paris, 
Berlin, Vienna and Madrid almost as well as London. 
New York is by no means new to me; in fact, I just 
hail from that side of the Atlantic. What part of the 
metropolis may you want to find, sir?’ 

*“*My rooms are in Gray’s Inn Road, just out of 
Holborn. I heartily wish I was in them at this mo- 
ment.” 

*“*No doubt, sir, no doubt. Gray’s Inn Road. Mere- 
ly a stone’s throw. Go straight on; tyrn to your 
right, then to your left, then to your right again, 
then to your left. Go straight on, cross Holborn, and 
there youare. A stranger to London,I see, sir; up 
from the country—Norfolk, did you say? I know 
Norfolk; stayed there one shooting season with my 
friond Taylor. What sport we had! Beg pardon, sir, 
you wish to get on. Allow me to conduct you.” 

Thanking him, I did not wish to trouble him to go 
with me; if he would just put me in the way, 1 
should be all right. 

“My dear sir,”’ he replied, ‘I could.not think of 
leaving you alone on such a night. So dark, and at 
such an hour! Just the night for footpads. Ah! 
this London isa queer place after dark; suspicious 
characters are afloat then. But perhaps you are 
armed; a pistol, life-preserver, or some other handy 
little means of self-defense.’’ 

I assured him that I possessed no weapon what- 
ever. 

“Ab, I see. Carry no valuables; unsuspicious; 
never be too trusting. Leave your purse at home, eh, 
sir ?”’ : , 

“T havea little money in my pocket,’’I replied, 
** but I harbor no fear of robbers.”’ : 

This was scarcely the truth, but I had begun to be 
rather distrustful of ny companion, asI noticed we 
had turned down a disagreeable street. 

“ At any rate,” I continued, “I have nothing. that 
would make it worth their while to molest me.” 

“No? Well, you are wise not to carry your gold 
watch in your pockets or on your person. I had to 
buy that wisdom. Some years ago I was on the con- 
tinent, and wanted to get from Vienna to Berlin; and 
to do so Lhad to post it most of the way. Well, sir, 
one night the coach, carriage, chaise, diligence, or 

whatever you might.call the vile conveyance I had to 
travel in, broke down, and we were benighted. There 
were four of us and two ladies. - Poor things! I shall 
never furget their terror. One 


vowed she saw the 


| driver take the pin out of the wheels at the bottom 
of the hill, and jelt certain he was in league with 
banditti,1f not one of them. We tried to allay their 
fears, but it was no use. My fellow travelers looked 
to their pistols, when, to their consternation, they 
found that the charges had all been drawn. There 
was a general shout of treachery, and each prepared 
to defend himself as best he could. We saw a light 
in the distance, and made the best of our way to it. 
When we were within what seemed hearing distance, 
we heard a shrill whistle, and immediately were sur- 
rounded by a band of ruffians. The one who ap- 
peared to be the leader politely demanded whatever 
money, jewelry and other valuables the party might 
possess, at the same tire saying that if it was not 
given to him quietly, he and his ‘braves would not 
feel the least compunction in taking it and sending 
the owners to their long, last sleep in the great forest 
on whose borders we were. The poor ladies fell on 
their knees and entreated mercy from the handsome 
cut-throat. Holding up their clasped hands, they 
displayed their bejeweled fingers to the greedy eyes 
of the bandit. He stepped forward, then making a 
low bow, seized the little hands and relieved them ot 
every ring. He then unclasped the bracelet and 
proceeded to remove the chains, lockets and watches. 


stripped of everything, the robbers turned their at- 
tention to us, not that we had been neglected, for the 
villains had pinioned cach of us so that we could not 
offer any resistance. I had less cause to fear a search 
than my companions, for, except my watch, I had 
but little money, but that watch was tc me a treasure. 
Such a time-keeperI never met with; I never knewit 
to vary two minutes in a year—what did you say, sir? 
Don’t think it could be better than yours? I would 
never believe there was another such watch unless I 
saw it. Left yours at home, I suppose, sir? No. 
Well, I should like to look at it, but as to its being as 
good as mine, I cannot credit it.’’ 

‘‘ How did you get on with the -robbers?’’ I inter- 
poeed, feeling interested in his tale. 

“‘ Why, they scarcely left us our clothes. We had a 
weary time of it in walking to the nearest village. 
The ladies were half dead with terror. But my watch 
—that was the loss. I vowed never tocarry anything 
I valued about me in the future. I had bought ex- 
perience. Why, sir, that watch was worth fifty guin- 
eas in hard cash; but to me it was worth more than 
money.”’ : 

‘“*Mine is worth more than double fifty,” said I. ‘It 
was my grandfather’s, and I believe, his father’s be- 
fore him. The jewels in it are worth a little fortune; 
and as to keeping time, there may be as good. but 
there can not be a better time-keeper.”’ 

“And you sey you have that watch with 
you? Why. my dear sir, if that fact became known, 
you would have all the thieves in London on the 
alert. I dare not have you show me the watch on the 
street, even if we could see. But step ivto this 
coffee-house; there we can look at it without attract. 
ing notice.” 

I followed the captain, for I felt cold and tired, and 
said that a cup of coffee was just what I wished 
for. 

It was a long room we entered, arranged with 
tables. At the end of the room a bright fire was 
burning; over the mantle-piece a small looking-glass 
was bung in such a manner that no reflection but the 
ceiling could be seen except you stood close to it. At 
the opposite end of the room, to the right of the door 
by which we entered, was a folding screen. We 
seated ourselves behind it. 

“Shall we call for coffee, captain ?’’ I asked. 

“Coffer! My good sir, have a negus or a bow!) of 
rum-punch. Coffee! a night like this. Why, coffee 
is only fit for babies.”’ 

“‘Have what you choose yourself, captain, and I 
will pay for it, if you will allow me; but for myself, 
I will have coffee.’’ 

“ Hi, waiter,”’ shouted the captain. 

The summons was answered by a smooth-faced, 
middle-aged man. 

“Ha, Rowley, serving yourself? John got his 
holiday; ha, ha!’’ laughed the captain. 

This sally was answered by Mr. Rowley in panto- 
mimic gesture; he rolled his eyes till the whites were 
only visible, stuck his tongue in his cheek, put his 
finger to his nose, and lolled his head on one side in 
such a knowing fashion that I laughed outright. Im- 
mediately his posture changed, and he was the 
smooth-faced man again, asking what we gentlemen 
might want. 

‘* My young friend,” said the captain. Then turn- 
ing tome: “Pardon me, sir; we areall friends, when 
we drink together.”’ 

“Certainly,” I asserted. 

‘““My young friend will take a cup of coffee. I 
would persuade him to take something better; per- 
haps after the coffee, he will. For myself, I will have 
a glass of cognac, eau-de-vie, Rowley.” 

.** Whatever you Jike, captain,’’ I interposed. 

“You are too obliging, sir. Yes, I will have prandy; 
your very best, Rowley. I look upon brandy as 
strength, sir; it stimulates, it revives, it strength- 
ens.”’ 

“Now, | will show you my watch,”’ I said, as Mr. 
Rowley quitted the room. I had lost all my distrust 
of the captain, and looked upon him as a gentleman. 
Having no suspicion, I did not observe so quickly 
as I should have done; and, seeing the house clean 
and orderly, with a respectable looking man for its 
landlord, I had no thought of thieves or caution, and 
some time had elapsed before my suspicions became 
aroused. 

Unbuttoning my coat Idrew my watch from my 
inner pocket, saying at the same time that it was a 
good plan, I thought, to have secret pockets where 
thieves’ hands could not penetrate. 

“Very true,”’ observed the captain, “‘ but if you put 
nothing in them, as you said, they are not of much 
service.”’ ; 

** Ah, that was in the street, ' replied, slapping my 
beast. 

The captain raised his eyebrows and uttered a long 
* whe-e- -w,’’ as he held out his hand for the 





watch. 


The younger lady fainted. When the ladies were | 





It was not till afterwards that I thought of the look | struck her; but I interposed, saying I would pay for 


of exultation tbat passed over his features as he | 


looked at the jewelled case of my favorite. He examined 
it narrowly. Taking a magnifying glass from his 
pocket, he scrutinized the work: then bolding it close 
to the light he examined the stones. At last he ex- 
claimed : 

* That: watch is worth a hundred and fifty guineas, 
if it’s worth a penny.” 

Then, instead of returning it to me, he was about 
to slip it into his own pocket. . 

I stopped him, saying, “Hold, captain. Here, I'll 
keep it in my own pocket.” At the same time I 
darted quickly towards him, and snatched it suddenly 
from his hand. 

A momentary fire seemed to gleam from his eyes, 
and I prepared for a struggle; but, changing as 
quickly, he burst into a loud laugh, saying: 

“Force of habit, sir. ha, ha! I thought it was my 
own. Quite a mistake, I assure you, ha, ha, ha! 
Only think. Iam sure you’ll pardon me?” 

Mr. Rowley came into the room rubbing his hands 
and smiling. It struck me I had never seen such a 
sinister expression on aman’s face betore. Walking 
up to the captain, he said, ‘ You’re in a merry mood, 
captain; what’s the joke?’”’ 

“Why, Rowley, would you believe it? This gen- 
tleman gives me his watch to look at; I admire it and 
am about to put it in my pocket, when as a matter of 
course, he puts the stopper on. Ha,ha! Extraordi- 
nary mistake, wasn’t it ?”’ 

“Ve-ry!” said Mr. Rowley, winking as ® his eyes 
would never come right again. 

‘‘What’s the reckoning, landlord?’’ I asked. “It 
is time I was getting to my room, captain,’’ I con- 
tinued; ‘‘so I shall be very much obliged it you will 
put me on my way.”’ 

**Where’s the hurry, my dear sir?—half an hour 
will make no difference to you now, and surely you’ll 
not turn out on that coffee?’ 

“I tell you,taptain, I will not have anything else. 
I am tired and wish to be at home.”’ I spokeangrily. 
I felt annoyed and uueasy, for I noticed some know- 
ing looks and signs that passcd between the captain 
and Rowley, when the former was telling about the 
watch, and lamented my folly in letting him know I 
had a watch. Throwing a half sovereign on the table, 
I said, ‘“‘ That will pay, landlord. Good night; I am 
off.”’ 

** Not so fast, sir,’’ said the captain, laying his hand 
upon my shoulder and pushing me back to my seat. 
“We are not off yet. Excuse me. As Iam guide, you 
must wait my pleasure.”’ 

“How dare you detain me, sir?’’ said I, shaking off 
his hold. ‘I insist upon going. You have no right 
to prevent me;’’ and I strode towards the door. 

During this altercation, Rowley had gone quietly 
round to the street door, and now stood by it with 
his hand on the key, which he turned (as [ took hold 
of the door-handle), and put it in his pocket. 

“What is this?’ lexclaimed. ‘“AmIa prisoner? 
What right have you to detain me? I will report 
this conduct.”’ 

“The right of friendship, sir. The captain is my 
friend. He brings you here. My friend wishes you 
to stop; therefore I wish you to stop. When the 
captain says‘Go!’ you can go; I shall not hinder 
you.” 

“Come, sir,”’said I, turning to the captain, “end 
this folly. Ifthis be a joke, end it, and let-us go on, 
our way;’”’ for I saw resistance would be useless on 
my part; and if I had, as I now feared, fallen into a 
trap, it was only by stratagem that I could escape. 

Bitterly did I repent letting the captain know that 
I was undefended. I saw vividly now how he had 
wormed al! the information from me that he needed, 
and wondered at my extreme folly in falling such an 
easy prey to his glibe tongue. 

“Well, sir, Iam glad you can enter into the fun of 
the thing. Let's have a parting glass; then we will 
go. What shall it be? Hollands?rum? What! no 
spirits? Well, then, a glass of sherry ? Come, Row- 
ley, let’s have a bottle of your best.” 

I thought it wisest to give in; and, assuming an 
unconcerned air, I again seated myself, revolving in 
my mind what steps I could take to escape. Rowley 
opened a doorI had not noticed in the side of the 
room; it corresponded with the panels; so that it 
would never Lave been seen by a stranger. Holding 
the door, he called, “‘ Janet !’’ 

“I’m here. Is it not time to rest, that you are 
calling me again?” replied a sad, female voice. 

“Stop your chatter, and bring me a bottle of the 
best sherry from the green bin.”’ 

“Not that; you mean another.” . 

“Mind what Isay. Bring me the best, I tell you. 
It’s for a friend of the captain’s. And be quick. 
Bring your good looks, too; I want you to sing.” 

“TI can’t sing to-night.” 

“Then you know what to expect. I tell you to 
come.”’ : 

He shut the door. In a few minutes the baize door 
opened, and a young girl entered, bringing a tray 
with bottle and glasses. A prettier, and et the same 
time, sadder face, I never saw. It was plain she was 
in no happy mood, and, if she sang, I felt the singing 
would be forced. 

I looked inquiringly at the captain. He tapped 
his head, saying, ‘A little wrong here, d’ye see, sir; | 
but sings like a nightingale.” 

Rowley uncorked the bottle and poured out a glass. 
Holding it to the light, he said: ‘‘ This you will find 
the finest glass of wine you ever tasted, sir. It’s 
genuine Madeira, pure juice of the grape. Drink, 
and let me give you another glass.” 

«You will take a glass with me, captain ?’’ I said. 

Pray excuse me, sir. I never take wine now; 
nothing so mild. I lett it off years ago. Brandy is 
my drink. Let me pledge you in this,’ taking up a 
glass. ° 

“Here, Janet, hand this wine to the gentleman,” 
said Rowley. 

She took it ; but just as I held out my hand to 
take it from her, it slipped from her fingers and fell 
with a smash on the floor. 

Rowley started forward in a rage, and would have 





the glass as well as the wine, and stoope1 to help her 
pick up the pieces. As I was bending down, sh: 
whispered : 

“Don’t drink the wine, pretend to sleep.”’ 

Another glass was filled; I pretended to drink, but 
poured the wine into my handkerchief. Rowley dis 
missed Janet, telling her to come back, if she could 
behave better. Giving me a warning look, she went 
out. 

The captain and Rowley now began to talk confi- 
dentially, glancing toward me every now and then. 
Takiug the hint from Janet, I pretended to be very 
sleepy, and commenced nodding. 

“Has he drunk the wine?’ I heard the captain 
ask. 

«‘ Yes,’’ was the reply; ‘‘ but it acts slowly.’’ 

Is the room ready ?”’ 

As right as a ninepence, and the trap, too. 
men tell no tales.”’ 

I could hear my heart beat till I feared that my 
cold-blooded murderers might hear it, too. The gir) 
must have meant that she would aid me, I argued, 
or she would not have warned me. I tried to calm 
myself. I leaned back, and seemed to sleep soundly; 
but oh! how painfully awake was every nerve. 
Every sound seemed magnified a thousand times: 
and, although my eyelids were closed, I seemed to 
see the whole room clearly. 

Soon the voices ceased, and Rowley, accompanied 
by the captain, came toward me. The former waved 
his hand before my eyes, then. put his ear to my lips. 
It required a great effort on my part to keep still. 1 
burned to seize the villain by the throat. He lis- 
tene1. Then the captain did the same, and said: “In 
ten minutes he will be safe; then I wonder if Cap- 
tain Cornelius Smith will not possess that pretty 
watch, and find the contents of that inner pocket ! 
As neat a job as I ever handled, Rowley. Now let us 
get his resting-place ready. It will be none the 
worse for being rather watery; water keeps no im- 
pression.”’ Saying this, they both left the room by 
the door in the panel. 

Immediately the baize door opened and Janet flew 
to my side. ‘‘Quick, quick!” she whispered; «fly 
for your life!’’ and rushing to the street door, un- 
locked it. I was out. 

« But you?’ I turned to say. 

**Go, go!’ she cried; ‘‘fly!’’ and the door banged. 

Madly I ran, never stopping till I nearly knocked a 
policeman down as I turned into a wide, well lighted 
street. It was some minutes before I could tell him 
my tale coherently. He sprung his rattle; two other 
policemen quickly joined us. We went back to what 
Ithought was the street of my adventure, but no 
such place as I described could we find. 

At last, in despair, we gave up the search, and I re- 
turned, a w:ser, if not a better man, to my rooms in 
Gray’s Inn Road. 

A moral, especially applicable to pedestrians, may 
be gleaned from this tale. First, carry as little 
money as possible after nightfall in the streets of 
London; and second, when doubtful of your way, 
ask a policeman, not a stranger. 
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A BLOOD-THIRSTY WOMAN-HATER. 


Dead 





Carving the Marks of his Displeasure 
with a Stiletto—A Bad Place for an 
Evening Promenade. 


Considerable excitement has been aroused at Stras- 
burg, by the extraordinary proceedings of a mysteri- 
ous stranger, who makes his appearance regularly at 
nightfall in one or other of the less frequented 
thoroughfares, armed with a sharp, double-edged 
poniard, and as soon as he perceives an unprotected 
female, saunters up to her in a leisurely way, and 
strikes her on the right breast with his weapon, in- 
flicting a slight wound of from half to three-quarters 
of an inch deep. Since the 18th ult., he has succeed- 
ed in stabbing no fewer tian fifteen women and girls 
in this manner, upon each occasion taking to flight 
as soon as he had made his coup, and before his 
panic-stricken victim had sufficiently recovered trom 
her terror to raise an alarm. The imperial police 
authorities have made search for this eccentric mis- 
demeanant—described by those who have felt the 
point of his dagger as young, slight in build, and well 
dressed—in all the hotels, inns and lodging houses of 
the venerable Cathedral City, but as yet to no pur- 
pose. They. have placarded the town with official 
warnings a idressed to heads of families, urging them 
not to permit their wives and daughters to traverse 
the streets alone after dark, and exhorting the male 
population of Strasburg to assist the peopl: in dis- 
coverirg and arresting this dangerous malefactor 
The placards in question were published early on 
Sunday evening last. Three hours later two young 
girls were stabbed, both in the right breast, while re- 
turning home from vespers through streets by 10° 
means void of pedestrians at the time the respective as- 
saults were committed. 

A large reward is now offered by the government for 
the seizure of the dexterous bravo who has reu- 
dered the gloaming so terrible to Strasburg’s ‘ir 
daughters. 
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Hats Off! 


{Subject of Mlustration. | 

An usher in the North Baptist Church, in Christo 
pher street, caused a sensation last Sunday even ==: 
As the pastor, the Rev. J.J. Brouner, entered the 
pulpit he was shocked by a sudden outburst of mirth 
in the choir gallery. Two young persons, wearius 
ulsters and Derby hats, had been shown to **-t: 
The usher was surprised when only one of them: ‘*- 
moved his hat. He waited some time for the of = 
ing head covering to be removed, and then rea “4 
over the back of a4 pew and removed it himself. 
mediately he discovered, as did other persons. hat 
the wearer was a young lady, and therefore entitled 
to wear a hat in church. Above the noise ©! 
organist’s voluntary rose that of the 
mirth of many in the congregation. 
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WICKED PILGRIMS, 


Who Tread this Vale of Tears and 
Commit Acts which Cause us 
to Weep More than Nature 
Allows. 


TWAS EVER THUS, HEZEKIAH. 


And Will be so Until Chaos or the 
Deluge Come Again and Knock 
or Wash the Naughty into 
Oblivion. 


TROT FORTH THE SPECIMENS. 


Sweet-Tempered Jennie Holland Dissects 
the Head of a Male Caller with 
her Little Hatchet. 


HAMALAND MURDERS HIS WIFE. 


Linville, Samael R., Trespasses on the 
Domestic Domain and now Wears his 
Nose Out on Prison Bars. 


DENNIS KELLY FINDS SOMEONE TO FIGHT 


A FREE FIGHT. 

BELLEVILLE, Ont., April 3.—A party of 300 Irish and 
French-Canadian railway laborers, on their way to 
Manitoba, engaged in a free fight at the station here, 
and several were badly hurt. The riot was finally 
quelled and the train proceeded. 


IN THE SECOND DEGREE. 

HELENA, Ark., April 3.—William McGrew, who 
killed Jeff Taylor, an old and respected citizen, of Lee 
county, three years ago, has been found guilty of 
murder in the second degree, and sentenced to twenty- 
one years imprisonment in the penitentiary. He was 
tried at Clarendon, on a cuange of venue. 


LEVI’S FIX. 

Levi Coleman, aged fifty years, was arrested at 
Farmer City, III. charged with a beastly assault upon 
Mrs. Olson, his sister-in-law. He was bound over to 
Court, and while lying in the calaboose was taken out 
at night by a mob, who coated him with tar and 
feathers. During the night he dug through the brick 
wall and made his escape. 


MURDER OF A YOUNG GIRL. 

Iowa City, Ia., April 5.—Mary Yowossky filed in- 
formation on Saturday charging her husband, from 
whom she has separated, with the murder of her fif- 
teen-year-old daughter by a former husband, (Lucas) 
and also charging one Fraunholtz Sojek as accessory. 
The little sister of the missing girl says they carried 
her out of the window feet first one night last July. 
Portions of her dress have been found. 


ASSISTING 1H£IR PAL. 

On Friday evening at Las Vegas, New Mexico, two 
desperadoes, David Rudabaugh and John Allen, en- 
tered the jaii, shot and fatally wounded the jailer 
and attempted to rescue a prisoner named Webb, 
under sentence of death for murder. The would-be 
rescuers were scared before they could accomplish 
their purpose. A posse is in pursuit of them, and if 
captured they will certainly be lynched. 


FOUND GUILTY OF SEDUCTION. 

Dover, Ark., April 2.—Dr. P. O. Chancy. a dentist, 
and a young man of Ozark, Ark., was tried here in the 
circuit court upon the charge of having seduced Miss 
Mary Hood, of Ozark, under a promise of marriage, 
the case being brought here on a change of venue. 
The jury this evening returned a verdict of guilty 
and assessed his punishment at one year in the Pen 
‘tentiary and a fine of $1,000. Public sentiment sus- 
tains the verdict. 


ATTEMPTED WIFE MURDER. 

LEAVENWORTH, Kan., April 3.—A colored man named 
H race Fisher attempted to murder his wite at his 
‘sidence in the northern part of the city, about 8 

lock this evening. He fired two shots at her with 
4 t+ volver, and was preparing to shoot again when 
‘te made her escape from the house and ran toa 
“hbor’s. Neither of the shots took effect, and the 
* nan suffered no injury beyond a terrible fright. 
"he police have not yet been able to find Fisher. 


A SHOCKING SIGHT. 

‘TON, April 2.—Yesterday the body of an infant 

3 decomposed state was found on one of the most 
‘ulnent thoroughfaresin the city. Itptill remains 
re first found, exposed to public gaze, a question 
“ng arisen as to whether the Coroner or County 
‘-rney should act inthe matter. The Coroner, how- 
*'T, has declined to hold an inquest on the ground 
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that he did not feel justified in doing so under the act 
passed by the local Legislature, which requires the 
Coroner to swear to the cause of death before holding 
an inquest. 


A FRIGHTFUL FREAK. 

Willis Gourloy, a lunatic, made a terrible attempt 
at suicide yesterday at a point about four miles from 
Lebanon, Mo., on Wednesday last. He came to town 
and purchased some coal oil, which he poured upon 
himself while on the road home. He then set fire to 
his clothing and was screaming with the greatest 
agony when some parties were attracted to him. The 
clothes were entirely burned from his body, and the 
flesh fell off in several places. He is still alive, but 
can not possibly recover. He says he wants to get rid 
of some trouble. 


BEATEN TO DEATH. 

RocuestEr, N. Y., April 2.—Coroner Daningburg, 
this afternoon, took the ante-mortem statement of 
Patrick Cleary, aged thirty-five, found almost dead, 
this morning, at the side of the railroad, near 
Spencer Port, Monroe County. He saye he was 
attacked last night from behind, beaten senseless with 
a club in the hands of John Barth, who threatened to 
kill him a year ago after a quarrel. Cleary’s 
physicians say he must die. He lay all night by the 
railroad and was picked up by a train this morning. 
Barth has not yet been arrested. ; 


CIVIL RIGHTS. 

Several negroes living near Warrentou, Va., suspect- 
ing a white man who visited a comely wench, during 
the absence of her husband, gathered about the un- 
faithful wife’s house, the other night, and, satisfying 
themselves of the couple’s guilt, entered, seized the 
white Lothario, and suspended him by the heels from 
alimb. He was discovered the next morning, more 
dead than alive, and cut down. Negroes in the Old 
Dominion, who have been too attentive to white 
women, have not been served somercifully,t e ropes 
in their cases encircling their necks. 


THEIR LAST SLEEP. 

San Francisco, April 4.—A Mendocino City dispatch 
says: ‘At Narrow Ridge, this county, to-day Neil 8. 
Hammaland killed his wife, Johanna, and her para- 
mour, Frank Allser, as they were sleeping together, 
braining both with an axe. Hammaland’s little son, 
sleeping in the same bed, gave the alarm, and the 
murderer was secured. Hammaland states that the 
intimacy had continued for the past year, and he felt 
obliged tocommit the deed. It is known that he had 
been fully aware of the nature of the intimacy, and 
had apparently acquiesced in it, even to the extent of 
frequently sharing the same room with the guilty 
pair.” 

A BRUTAL SON. 

SanDusky, Ohio, April 4.—During a discussion to- 
night between two brothers named Pcter and Dennis 
Kelley, at the residence of their mother, concerning 
the division of some property, Dennis struck Peter on 
the head with a chair and seriously injured him, the 
blow rendering him insensible for sometime. Mrs. 
Kelley, aged seventy years, interfered to prevent any 
further violence, whereupon Dennis knocked her 
down, dragged her over the floor by the hair, pulling 
out several bandfuls, and beat her on the head and 
face in a fearful manner, blood flowing profusely from 
the wounds. Dennis flied to escape arrest. Great 
excitement exists in the vicinity over the murderous 
assault. 


A NARROW ESCAPE. 

Maysvi._e.Ky., April 3.—On the 27tk of last Novem- 
ber, Richard Molden, a farmer living near 
Mount Olivet, Robertson county, mysteriously 
disappeared. On March 4th, a valise, which he was 
carrying on the day he was last seen, was found hidden 
in the woods. Murder was suspected. Detectives 
began to work up the case, and several men were 
arrested on suspicion. Circumstantial evidence was 
strong against two of the party, and it was under- 
stood that they would be taken out of the jail to-night 
and lynched by a body of vigilants. As a party of 
officers and citizens were searching for Molden’s dead 
body to-day, the man himself appeared, alive and 
well. 


BROKE HIS NECK. 

PrrrspurG, Pa., March 28.—About 10 o’clock last 
night an affray occurred in a saloon at Greensburg, Pa., 
which resulted in the death of a man named Chiselm, 
| It appears that Chiselm’s wife ordered MacDixon, 
proprietor of the saloon, not to sell her husband 
liquor. Chiselm, who was somewhat intoxicated, 
called at the saloon and ordered drinks, which were 
refused. He then qnarreled with Dixon, whoknocked 
him down. Getting up he walked toward the stove 
still grumbling, when Dixon hit him a second time, 
again knocking bim down, causing him to fall on his 
head, breaking his neck. His body was then taken 
outside and placed against the house, where it was 
found by the sheriff. Dixon was arrested and lodged 
in jailthis morning. He bears a bad reputation, hav- 
ing already served a term in prison. 


A BABY BIGAMIST. 

A remarkable case of bigamy has come to light at 
Clayton, Mo., before Justice Edward Brouster. The 
offender is a young woman about sixteen years of age, 
and the complainant her uncle. Nannie is a daugh- 
ter of a well-known blind man, Thomas Baber,of Bridge- 
ton. Last August she was married by Rev. Mr. Throw- 
er toa Mr. King, a well-to-do farmer of Lincoln 
County. She returned to the parental roof, and on the 
28rd of March last, without the knowledge or consent 
of King, was married by Justice Smyth, of this city, 
to James H. Evans, from the neighborhood of Fergus 
Station. Evans, baving become alarmed, has made 
himself scarce. A Deputy Sheriff was scouring the 
country with a warrant for the arrest of the muchly- 
married child, who is likely in custody at the present 
writing. 

NABBED. 

LEAVENWORTH, Kan., April 3.—A woman and two 
men recently opened a house in Holton, and many 
circumstances connected with their movements being 
somewhat suspicious, they were closely watched. 


who recently murdered a man named Germinder at 
Netowaka. Yesterday morning the sherift arreste 1 
the woman and one of the men. The other man, 
getting word of the matter, made his escape. The 
woman is believed to be the wife of the murdered 
man, and the man arrested with her is her paramour. 
It is said that Germinder had considerable money. 
The woman married him on a few weeks’ acquaint- 
ance, and in a short time after her alleged partner in 
the crime, with whom she had been acquainted be- 
fore, made his appearance, and in a little while there- 
after her husband was mysteriously murdered. The 
authorities think they have got the parties they are 
looking for. 


SKIPPED WITH A SNAKE CHARMER. 

An elopement occurred at Kansas City, during the 
week, of special interest to Chicago people. The 
woman in the case is Mrs. Harry Over, wife of the 
Treasurer of the Coliseum Theatre in that city, and 
her paramour is a snake charmer, who sails under 
the cognomen of Herr Guise. Mrs. Over was formerly 
a resident of Chicago, where her family are said to 
belong to the ton, her father being a well-known mer- 
chant. She plsyed on the variety stage under an as- 
sumed name. Harry Over, her husband, is also of a 
good family, whose father is a Chi merchant. 
Harry came to Kansas City about a year ago, and be- 
came a member of the stock company in a theatre 
run by H. D. Clark, formerly manager of a vari¢ty 
show in Chicago. He was accompanied by the woman 
who afterward became his wife, she having lived with 
him in Chicago, it is understood, as his mistress for 
several years, and in consequence of which Over’s 
father disowned him. Several months ago he was 
married to her at Westport, a suburb of Kansas City, 
in company with another variety actor and actress, 
who were married at the same time. She is a fine- 
looking blonde, of voluptuous form, and was fascin- 
ated by the raven mustache and manly form of the 
snake-charmer, who is a much finer-lookiug man than 
the injured husband. The couple went to Denver, no 
attempts being made to stop them. Over takes the 
matter philosophically, and says that he is only sorry 
for his stupidity in not discovering the woman’s per- 
fidy before. 


WRETCHED WELLS. 

Maysviiue, Ky., April 4.—William Henry Wells, a 
farmer about forty years of age, who lives three 
miles east of Mount Olivet. Robertson County, near 
the Mason line, isaccused by Mrs. Mary Linville, the 
young and handsome wife of his neighbor, Samuel 
R. Linville, of an attempt at rape. Last Wednesday 
afternoon Mrs. Linville went to Wells’ house to get 
some butter, as is her slmost daily custom. She met 
Wells in the yard, and, aware of his bad reputation, 
asked him if his wife was at home. He said she was 
not, and Mrs. Linville started to go home, saying she 
would call again when Mrs. Wells was at home. 
Knowing her object in coming to the house, Wells 
told her that he would get the butter, and at the 
same time ordered his little boys to go to the house. 
He opened the door of the house and invited Mrs. 
Linville in. She declined to enter, and he went after 
the butter. Returning, he handed her the butter, 
and at the same time grabbed her and tried to torce 
her into the house. She screamed and struggled to 
free herself. Wells is a powerful man, and pushed 
her on to the porch, tearing her dress entirely from 
her body. Before he could accomplish his object, 
Mrs. Linville succeeded in freeing herself and ran 
screaming to her own house, a short distance away. 
She told her husband that night, and a warrant was 
sworn out. Officers arrested Wells, but he made his 
escape, but was recaptured and taken to Mt. Olivet 
and had an examination before County Judge Ken- 
ton. Wells boasts that he will compromise the case, 
but the authorities are determined to punish him. 


JENNIE’S LITTLE HATCHET. 

CrncrnnaTI, O., April 4.—The weather seemed to 
have a bad effect on the morals of one Jennie Hol- 
lands, of Sixth and Culvert. Consequentiy Jennie 
spent the night in Hammond street station house. 
George Cullen, an Englishman, at least he himeelf 
hath said it, aged forty-one years, while in company 
with Princess Delia Rose, both simply drunk and 
nothing more, called upon Jennie yesterday afternoon 
at the innocent hour of four o’clock. They became 
boisterous. At this Jennie took umbrage, for the 
presumed reason that she objected to having the 
highly aristocratic neighborhood disturbed. Where- 
upon Jennie moved and resolved unanimously to eject 
the hilarious couple. Jennie promptly published 
her decree, but the royal George declined to obey the 
mandate. The beautiful Princess, however, was 
hustled out by force of arms, main strength and 
awkwardness by Jennie. Elated at her luck, Jennie 
next turned upon George, and for her solicitation 
she became the recipient of an elegant and gorgeous 
biff from the ample fist of the rollicking Cullen. 
That settled it. Jennie was mad now, sure enough. 
Rolling her eagle eye about the room to make obser- 
vations of the weather, she espied a friensly hatchet. 
Seizing the trusty weapon in her good right hand 
she began to whack away at George’s head, making 
the fur fly ateach stroke. In dulcet strains, calcu- 
lated to lure the veriest despiser of music.on earth, 
George sang out ‘“‘ Murder!’’ between acts. The 
sweet tones of the terrified Cullen titillated the tym- 
panums of Officers Connelly and Delehanty, who ar- 
rested both parties. Jennie is now in jail, charged 
with assault and battery, and Cullen with drunken- 
ness. 
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THE POWER OF ELOQUENGE. 





An Untutored Negro Walks fro the 
Shadow of the Gallows to the 
Sunlight of Liberty, and all Through 
Being a Good Chin Musician. 





The Dallas (Tex.) Times recited the details of a case 


features known in the history of jurisprudence in this 
country. This occurred at Waxahachie, during the 








The police became satisfied that they were the parties 


that certainly presents some of the most remarkable’ 


ed man was indicted for entering into conspiracy to 
murder. He was brought to trial, the evidence was 
strong, and, in spite of the good fight made in his de- 
fence by his attorney, he was convicted. A motion 
for a new trial was made, and the Judge, seeing tha, 
no error of law was made, and believing the evidence 
sufficient, promptly overruled the motion. When the 
prisoners were brought in to be sentenced, this negro 
was among them. When asked if he had anything to 
say why sentence should not be passed upon him, he 
said he knew anything he might say would have no 
weight with the Court, as allthe forms of law had 
been complied with, and he knew he must go to the 
Penitentiary, but that he had something to say for 
the benefit of his colored friends, and, with the per- 
mission of the Court, he would make a few remarks, 
The Court told him that he wonld listen. The negro 
started off slowly and deliberately, reviewing the 
testimon: , showing the inconsistencies of witnesses’ 
statements, and then, carried "way with the idea of 
wrong done him, he burst forth in a strain of elo- 
quence seldom heard. When he sat down the Judge 
said: “Sam, I thought you guilty; I don’t believn so 
now, and will set aside the judgment overruling your 
motion for a new trial, and give you another chance.” 
So eloquently had tbe negro presented his case that 
the County Attorney then dismissed the case, and the 
prisoner walked out of the court-room a free map. 
This is the first case, in Texas at least, where a man 
brought up to be sentenced was ever turned loose. 
Every person present says that the effort was the 
finest one ever heard. The negro is uneducated and 
a common field hand. 
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GOT THE DROP. 





Whisky, Cards, and a Double Tragedy— 
Facing Each Other, and Receiving Bul- 
lets Without Flinching. 





The little town of Bandera, Texas, was startled last 
Monday night by the sound of five pistol shots, in 
rapid succession, and the whole county is now over- 
shadowed by the deepest gloom, for one of Bandera’s 
best citizens, Major Arthur Pue, lies cold in the eartb, 
the victim ofan aesassin’s bullet. 
The facts are as follows : 
On Monday night, between 10 and 11 o’clock, Major 
Arthur Pue and 8 man named O. C. Marsh, an agent 
for Onderdonk’s nursery, were having a friendly geme 
of poker in George Hay’s saloon. Pue jestingly 
charged Marsh with dealing himself six cards. 
Though spoken i jest, it was a fact that he was 
doing so. Words ensued. Finally Henry Taylor, a 
bystander, said to Pue, “ Arthur, he’s trying to draw 
a pistol on you.” Then Pue drew his pistol, jerkod 
it out before Marsh could bis, and further words en- 
sued. While talking, Tom Stevens stepped between 
them. Marsh attempted again to draw his} isto], but 
Pue was too quick for him, and put his pi-tol in 
Marsh’s tace, warning him. After some words all 
hands walked to the saloon counter. Then Pue pro- 
posed to Marsh to come up and take a drink 
with him, and said, “Now, Marsh, let’s settle this 
thing one way or another. Let’s be triendly, or 
settle it like men.” Marsh replied, ‘No, sir; you are 
Pue and [am Marsh from this time on.” “ Yes,” re- 
plied Pue, “ you’d shoot me in the back if you got the 
chance.” Words followed, when after a few moments, 
Marsh stepped out the front door, saying he would 
be back in s few minutes. Every one had left ex- 
cept Pue and George Hay. Pue remarked, as Marsh 
went out, “ George, that man 
WILL SHOOT ME IN THE BACK 

if I go out of here.“ He waited some time for Marsh 
to return. After some minutes Pue went to the 
door, looked out, and then walked out on the plat- 
form and was standing with his face to the east. He 
had been out two or three minutes when George Hay 
heard Marsh say, “ Now, Pue, I’ve got the drop on 
you.” He fired as he spoke, and put two bullets 
throughefrom Pue’s back before he (Pue) could turn 
around, zed Pue’s forehead with the third as 
he wasturniny. It issupposed that Pue shot Marsh 
then through the right wrist, though this is nut 
known. It is certain, however, that only two shots 
were fired after the firet three, and (here were five 
wounds altogether. Every shot told. Pue, it will be 
remembered, was standing on the elevated platform 
and Marsh on the ground, right below and behind 
Pue. Pue fired again, and that was all. Puedid not 
fall, though pierced as he was. Marsh wes found 
lying on the ground at the foot of the platform, his 
right wrist pierced,and he was shot between the 
shoulders, the bullet entering near the spinal co). 
umn, left ride,and passing out of the right eye. 
This wound is explained thus: After Pue was shot in 
the back, he turned and shot Mareh. The first shot 
is supposed to have effected the wrist wound, for 
Marsh’s pistol was found lying on the platform, 
above where he was lying on the ground. This plat- 
form is about four and a half feet high. The second 
wound, that péfetrated the brain, was made while 
he (Marsh) was stoopitig down—so said Major Pue, 
before he died. Marsh was killed instantly. Pue 
stood up for a few minutes and then sat down, and 
was subsequently placed on astretcher, when Dr. 
Hudspeth was called to his side, where he remained 
until the next day at 10 o’clock, when death made its 
summons. ; ¥ 

So died Arthur Pue, one of the old “ landmarks ”’ of 
Western Texas, anda manin the tullest sense of the 
word. He died likea true man, with his tace to the 
foe. No man ever accused him of dishonor, no man 
everaccused him of cowardice. He was a man in 
every sense of the word. 
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Caught. 





A Raseal 





[With Portrait. j 
Detective Parker, of Providence, R. [., made an ex- 
ceedingly good capture the past week in the person 
of Peter Hibbert, alias Charley Wilson. Hibbert has 
long been engaged inthe defiance of law, and has 
figured "in several burglaries. He is a daring thief, 





last term of the Ellis County District Court. A color- 


and his capture is very creditable to Detective Parker, 
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TA! TA! JOHN! 





How a Countryman and 
His Gal Went to a 
Ball—And the Accidents 
Which They Met on the 
Way—And How the 
Trip Ended. . 


[Subject of Illustration.] 

In one of the small New Jersey 
towns, not far from New York, 
last week a young man and his 
adorable started for a ball. The 
nag improvised for the transit of 
the twain had arrived at that 
state of physical dilapidation 
which makes bone-yards gape 
with anticipation. He, having a 
supply of brown paint on hand 
daubed the nag with a coat of the 
paint, and the animal, in the night 
time, presented the appearance of 
being a handsome nag. He took 
care in driving through the town, 
to keep in the middle of thc 
streets, so that his friends could 
not see the device he had origi- 
nated to obtain a fine locking nag. 
The girl was unaware of the 
method in which he acquired the 
handsome turnout, and took extra 
pains to iet her friends see who it 
was that was fortunate in having 
a scat in the rig. Everything went 
smoothly while in town, extra in- 
ducements being poured upon 
the horse to present a noble ap- 
pearance, and the young man was 
seriously thinking of going into 
the new method of improving 
the looks and habits of horsee, 
which he discovered, when sud- 
denly both occupants were 
dumped over the dash-board of 
the buggy to the ground, sn ear- 














TA! TA! JOHN—A COUNTRY DAMSEI. AND HER BEAU ON THEIR WAY TO A 


— — 


BALL MEET WITH 


AN ACCIDENT AND HAVE A QUARREL IN WHICH SHE COMES 
POSSESSION OF HIS RIG, COMPELLING HIM TO WALK orr “US? BEST BY TAKING 





ing their faccs with the paint which dissolved from | for the first man who says a word shout his mis. | week to the office of one of the leading Pennsylvania | in two weeks.” 


the heat of the animal, 


RESEMBLING TWO ABORIGINES. 


But this was not all. The buggy was stuck fast ina 


hap. The girlis ready for another invitation toa | journals: 
ball, but woe betide anyone who attempts any sham 
business with her. 
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OFFIOKR J. M. STONE, OF BROOKLYN, MURDERED 


IN THAT CITY, FEB. 29, WHILE ON DUTY. 


hole, and all the efforts the nag could master would 
not budge it aninch. The young man, who is atal- 
wart and strong, procured a twenty foot rail, and 
tried to pry the rig out of the hole, but it even then 


moved not.. Matters were becom- 
ing despérate, especially as a 
fine four-horse rig could be seen 
dashing along the road to them, 
when their dilemma would be 
discovered, and the pair would 
be the laughing stock of the town 
—at least such were the thoughts 
of the maid. She did not wait 
long to consider the matter, but 
at once, with her thumb and fore- 
fiinger unscrewed the nut off the 
axle, removed the wheel, gave the 
horse a cutting blow and drove to 
a sheltering bank; and it was all 
done while her muscular protector 
was trying to open his mouth, 
which remained open until she 
demanded him to help, her fix the 
wheel, 

HE TO ACT AS A WAGON-JACE, 
while she put on the wheel, 
This was soon done, when she 
thought of the paint trick he 
had played upon her, which com- 
pletely covered the more deli- 
cate paint she had placed on her 
face beforehand; and to wreak her 
vengeance upon the _ luckleas 
youth, she left him in the road 
while ske drove in triumph to 
the house, where, by the aid 
of one of the boys belonging to 
the house, she procured a basin 
of water and a towel, and washed 
her face, the excitement she hav- 
ing undergone giving her com- 
plexion a bright and fresh tint» 


that completely made up for the : 


loss of the artificial substitute, 
and epjoyed hereelf 4s well as 
any. The young man “walked 
home, and swore to himself that 
he would never again be the vic- 
tim to a party, and is looking out 
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SERVANT-GALISM DEFENDED—AN INDIGNANT KITCHEN } KES 
; PRESS TO CRUSH HER TYRANNICAL EMPLOYERS, AND HOLDS AN TG 
TER IN THE FRONT YARD OF THE THIRTEENTH 


Tries 
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Mister Epitor :—Will you please to send a reporter to 
my present residence. I want to be interviewed. 


ours, Mary JANE —. every time.’’ 








holding forth, he observed a gir) 
sitting in front of the house on a 
dilapidated trunk, that looked as 
though it had been handled by 4 
thousand baggage smashers 
Some twenty-two summers and 
winters might have passed over 


_the head of this girl,and she wore 


a pull back that had seen better 
days. She was a Susan B. An. 
thony sort of girl and she wanted 
the press to vindicate her. 


“Sit down beside me on this 
trunk,” was the command that 
the scribe received afterindulging 
in the formalites comMon to an 
interview. The behest was obeyed. 
“Do you ever read the papers?’ 
she asked. 


“I glance at them casually 
once in a while,” was the answer. 

*Do you ever read the—the— 
I think you fellows in printing 
offices call them ‘ads’—the 
notices, you know, for ‘wants’ 
and ‘houses to let,’ and all that 
sort of thing? ”’ 

“I never read ’em,” returned 
the scribe, “but I know what you 
mean. Go ahead.’ 

** Well, about this time of year 
the papers are chuck full of ad. 
vertisements, something to this 
effect: Wanted—A girl to do gen- 
eral housework. ”’ 

**Yes,”’ said the reporter, wea- 
rily, crossing his legs and spitting 
some tobacco-juice into a plaster. 
of paris garden vase. ‘Go on.” 

“I am one of the girls who ans- 
wers those advertisements, and,” 
she continued, slapping the re. 
porter on the back to attract his 
attention. “I have answered 
thirteen of those advertisements 


“Didn’t you get a job yet?” 
“TI got thirteen jobs,” said she. 


“T got a situation 

















BDWARD E. BENEDICT, ARRFSTED IN BUFFALO, 


PETER HIBBERT, ALIAS OHA 
N. ¥., FOR SWINDLING HIS EMPLOYERS. 4 RLEY WILSON, 


BURGLAB; ARRESTED IN FALL BIVER, MASS. 


Servant-Galism Defended. 


— 


lSubiect of Mlustration. ] 


In accordance with the above request the society 
reporter wag detailed to wait upon Mary Jane, and 








DR. CHAS. JESSOP, ACCUSED OF ADULTERY Whe 
ONE OF HIS PATIENTS. : 


“Why kick, then,” sa‘d the scribe, impatiently. 
“Because,” replied the lady, as she wiped away 8 
learn what she wished to impart toa waiting public. | tear; “because I have no situation now,” and tben 


The following communication was sent one day last | As he entéred the gate of the mansion where M. J. was | she huddled up closer to the reporter, and exhibited 
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INTERVIEW WITH AOR 
PLACE FROM WHICH SHE HAS BEEN BOUNCED. 





THE 
REPOR- 





some strong indications of weep- 
ing. 

“Look here,” shouted the re- 
porter, viciously; ‘‘ time is moncy 
with me. I’ve got to interview 4 
fellow in jail, get the U. 8. court 
report, go toa coroner’s inquest 
and fight a man who wants to 
cowhide me. My employers sup- 
pose that I am now attending to 
these several and distinct mat- 
ters, therefore I cannot afford to 
fool here in front of a gentleman's 
residence with you. If you have 
anything to state, state it, and if 
your cause is just the press will 
stand by you, but don’t palaver.” 

“I want justice lꝰ shricked the 
girl. ‘I want people who put 
‘ads.’ in the papers to do the 
square thing. What are these 
‘ads.’ in the paper for now? They 
are in the paper because itis 
moving time. ‘A girl to do gen- 
era housework!’ Bah! ‘ 4p 
plied to do general housework 
thirteen times, and thought my 
position was permanent every 
time. But what did general 
housework mean? 1’) tell you 
what it meant. It meant that 
they wanted a girl to hustle bu 
reaus and tear up and shake at 
pets and fight with fellows with 
wagons, and take care of the 
children, and eat their meals of 
the mantlepiece, and then. # 
soon as the heavy work was done, 
get the grand bounce. That’ 
what general honsework meaus. 

Here the young lady danced * 
sort of excited wardance around 
the garden bed and seemed to be 
on the point of going into bY® 
terics. 
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ROBERT ANDERSON, HANGED AT LOUISVILLE, ~- 
APRIL 2, FOR WIFE MURDER. 


“Keep cool,” observed the scribe, soothingly, 
**keep cool.” 

“It’s all welienough to talk about keeping cool,” 
screamed the girl, as she plumped down on the trunk 
again, “but here I am out of house and home for the 
thirteenth time in two weeks. This is the last house 
I was hustled out of after working myself to death 
getting em ready tomove. You ought tosee how the 
skin is knocked of my knees and elbows.” 

“No,” said the reporter. “I oughn’t.” 

“Well,’”’ said the girl as she jumped up and straight- 
ened out her skirts and gave her hat a blow to set it 
straight. ‘Will the press show this matter up? 
Hasa poor girl got any rights that a bloated million- 
aire is bound to respect ?“ 

“T will state yourcase,’”’ said the reporter, “and let 
an unbiased public judge. It is not forme to decide.” 
And then he got up from off the trunk, and the lady 
after borrowiug a quarter from him, which he cheer 
fully gave out of his hard carnings, in order that she 
might get her trunk removed, sat down and yelled to 
him as he went out of the gate: 

“If you meet a nigger or an Irishman send him here 
to hustle this trunk.”’ 


——— — 
A HORRIBLE HUSBAND. 


A Member of the Parliament of Ontario 
Charged with Adultery and causing 
the Death of His Wife. 


The slander suits of Cascaden vs. Campbell and 


Cascaden vs. Edgecomb, in the Elgin county assizes, | forgery and adultery and murdering his wife by 
St. Thomas, Ont., is attracting a great deal of atten-| inches. John Campbell, inspector of weights and 


tion throughout the dominion of Canada. The de- 
fendants promised to prove Dr. Cascaden, member of 
the provincial parliament, is an adulterer, forger, 
and guilty of killing his wife by systematic ill-treat- 
ment. The allegations of the defendants are as fol- 
lows: At the general elections last year Dr. Casca- 
den, of Iona, was returned for West Elgin, in the re- 


BALLING OFF SIMPSON. THE PAWNBROKER—AN INJURED HUSBAND SATis- 
FIES HIS LACERATED FEELINGS BY SHOOTING THE FRIEND OF THE 
IN HIS PLACE OF BUSINESS; NEW YORK 


FINANCIALLY-DISTRESSED 
CILTY.—Sex Paces 3 


form interest. It is one of the wealthiest and most 
strongly radical constituencies in Canada. He was 
married years ago to an intellectual, handsome, and 
wealthy lady named Ferguson, whose money was 
used to give him a medical education in Europe. 
They did not live happily together. After her money 
was spent, report said he abused her terribly, if he 
did not hasten her end by more direct means. She 
died, and her brother and two brothers-in-law, the 
three leading men in the reform party in Elgin, hated 
him bitterly, and did not conceal it. When he was 
running for parliament they opealy accused him of 
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SECOND GRAND PEDESTRIAN MATCH FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP OF AMERICA AND THE 


measures, was especially explicit in eharging Casca- 
den with having seduced a servant girl, the grave of 
whose child, after death, was marked with a tomb- 
stone bearing Cascaden’s name; with having adul- 
terous connection with two marrried ladies of good 
standing, whose names will be kept out of courtif 
possible, besides sundry squaws. Campbell's evi- 


OBAS. WEBSTFR, HANG?D WITH ANDERSON, FOR 
COMMITTING RAPE ON A WHITE GIRL. 


_knowledge of his illicit intercourse with other 
women, and by general brutality. Poison was 
hinted at when Mrs. Cascaden died, but defendants 
decline to reiterate that portion of the accusation, 
asproof is now impossible. These shocking allega- 
tions about a man of the high position of Cascaden, 
who has been honored in Masonry, is a brilliant 
orator and successful physician, coming from his 
own brothers-in-law, electrified the community. 
The charge of forgery was made, and is defended by 
Edgecomb, a brother Mason, who is a respectable 
and wealthy business man. Everybody concerned is 
of the first respectability. Cascaden is about forty 
years old, and of elegant address. 

— ——— — 


Red-Hot Luck. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 
dence of this charge was #0 conclusive that, though | A young lady who read that “it is lucky to pick up 
Cascaden had entered a slander suit, when he saw the a horseshoe” happened in a blacksmith shop the 
deposition of defendant he had the clause asking , Other day, and picked up one, The surprising sud- 
damages for slander on that head struck out of his, denness and piercing shrick with which she dropped 
plea, and thus confessed tacitly to the allegations, | it showed that it was not lucky. The blacksmith 
He is alleged to have tried to get out of prosecuting , had just made the shoe, and it was as hot asa blast 
the slander suit on any ground, but he had tocleanse , furnace. 
his skirts or be brought up before the bar of parlia- | -_ OOO 
ment and dismissed from the house. Campbell’s; There is a loose husband somewhere in Kaneas 
other charges against Cascaden, for which the latter by the name of Joseph 8. Rutledge, and his wife 
asks damages, are ill-treatment of his wife and a sys- | Nancy A. Rutledge, of Glasgow, Ohio, would like to 
tematic effort to break her heart by forcing on hera know his whereabouts. 


——— —— — — —— 
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O'LEARY BELT; SIX DAYS, GO-AS-YOU-PLEASE—BEGAN AT 


WADINON SQUARE GARDEN SUNDAY NIGHT, APRIL 4, ENDING SATURDAY NIGHT, APRIL 10-SCENE DURING ‘THE RACE.—{Smercuep by Gazerts Bractat 


S&TISTS._ Seg Pace 7. 
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MIDNIGHT PICTURES. 


A Series of Illustrated Sketches of 
New York’s Gas-Lit Life. 


Lady Medical Students Holding a Mid. 
night Clinic in a Professional 
Brother's Room. 


The Pretty Blonde who Dissected a 
Heart. 


? 


Champagne and Salad in a Parlor after 
Scenes of Gore. 


THE MAN WHO GETS THE ‘‘STIFFS.” 


BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 


Prepare to sup on horrors. Yes, gentle reader, however 
disinclined you may be to such a dish, either brace up 
for the banquet or leave my artistic friend and myself 
here at the start to pursue our dismal course alone. We 
will be none the less warmly welcomed by the ladies be- 
cause we are but two in number. 

What's that’ You wall go if there are ledies in the case. 
I thought you would. Come on then. Midnight is just 
about going on strike. 

We are going to see some scientific young women; none 
of your light-headed, frizzed and banged devotees of 
fashion, but sensible people who are striving to vie in the 
path of medical science with the more favored young 
men of the metropolis who have every sid and facility 
extended to them in their struggle after the mystic parch- 
ment and the privilege to write M. D. at the end of their 
names. : 

You say young wotrren have medical colleges in New 
York. Igravt it, holding at the same time that not only 
are those that exist not properly backed by the commun- 
ity, but the entire system is rendered somewhat nuga- 
tory and bob-tailed by not including all branches of 
Eseulapian lore. 

There is no Female College of Surgeons, or College of 
Female Surgeons, for instance, and, although the young 
girl-student may heartily appreciate the melody of that 
ancient ballad, *‘ Saw My Leg Off”,”’ she bids fair never to 
know how to perform the delicious operation unless she 
obtain the knowledge by stealth. 

That is just what four or five young students of the 
female persuasion have done, and, thanks to my knowing 
the brother of one of them, who is himself a doctor, I ob- 
tained permission to visit a midnight clinic, held in his 
rooms. These young women, be it understood, are ladies 
in every sense of the word, are terribly in earnest, are 
self-supporting in this great city, and so eminently high- 
toned and Latin-crammed altogether that I felt a little 
nervous about venturing in their presence. 

Where did they get their ** cadaver ?””—which, I believe, 
is the name of the corpse. They bought it through the 
brother of the one froma very disreputable-looking Mr. 
Cruncher, who delivered it in person. Just imagine this 
small-eyed, skulking fellow tapping softly at the clinic- 
room door, and coming in like a crab, with his cap in his 
hand—all this the brother told me. 

“*Pve got it, sir,’ he gasped, or gurgled, tossing his head 
toward the baz. 

‘Oh, you have. It's all right?” 

‘* Prime. Never seed a much lovelier one.” 

He puts his hideous bag, or its contents rather, where 
he is told to place them, and goes out again, still 
hke a crab, still gasping and gurgling, shuffling down the 
stairs of the tall building towards which the young 
women, four in number, who have rendezvoused 
at the room of one of them are tending in a cab, 
while the artist and myself approach it still more leis- 
urely on foot, arguing flercely, pro and con, whether a 
woman has the right to try to prevent herself frdm starv- 
ing by taking up one of the most fascinating studies under 
the sun and demanding of society that she be allowed to 
learn it all; to have the audacity to do this, I repeat, whea 
she can go to the alins-house or jump overboard. 

Now I am just fool enough to vote that she ennobles 
herself by her medical studies, and I see no reason why 
she should stop short at the instrument case. Thousands 
of women who have to submit to terrible surgical opera- 
tions would hail with joy the presence of a female 
wielder of the scalpel in the sick-room, if at the same 
time they were assured that the Miss or Mrs. M. D. knew 
what she was about. : . 

But here we arein my friend!s room, and we are being 
introduced to the young ladies who bow, but go on all the 
same, taking off fancy little hats and some orthodox out- 
side wraps, to don in their stead working caps and long 
white aprons that reach almost to the ground. Iam very 
susceptible, and I am gone immediately on a pretty little 
blonde, who is darting about looking for her knives. She 
finds them,and as I see her showing the peculiar working 
of a steel-combination to another dove-eyed girl, I feela 
thrill of horror. 

Some one of the two says something about cancer and I 
feel sick—the brother notices it. 

** Let's have a glass of sherry all around,” says he, 
** and then the girls must begin.”’ 

So a few of usdrink the wine, and I feel better. 
sit down to one side, the artist and I, and watch eagerly, 
Up to this time we see nothing but two operating-tables 
of clean marble, and four young ladies, two wearing eye- 
glasses, who stand as if the young doctor was going to ad- 
dress them. He toes, in these words: 

** Ladies, itis my pleasure to inform you that I was 
successful in getting just the body we wanted. The man 
died of heart disease. While waiting for you I dismem- 
bered him and we will have to-night only the trunk for 
examination. Henry !”’ : 

A colored boy brought in something under a sheet and it 
was placed on one of the tables.” The doctor drew the 
covering back beiow the abdomen of what was half the 
dead body of a man. It seemed in a wonderful state ot 
preservation, and although I at first telt a desire to get 
away from the object as tar as possible, I vielded to the 
fascination which had already conquered the artist, and 
drew near the table. 


We | 





I will not go to any Zola length of materialism in de- 
scribing whatI saw. The gas-light rained down on my 
pretty blonde, who, with her rose-bud mouth set firm,and 
with the sleeves of her working dress rolled up over her 
dimpled and creamy arms, was busily at work cutting 
away with rapid but firm touch the muscular and fleshy 
environment of the heart. The doctor spoke as she pro- 
ceeded, while the others, as grave and earnest as a filefof 
soldiers detailed to shoot a comrade, looked on and whis- 
pered their criticisms. 

I had never seen such a sight before but it actually en- 
thused me. I hardly understood the purport of the young 
man’s running remarks, but for the moment the gory 
picture—it had become so by this time—blotted out every- 
thing else. Finally the young woman finished with the 
dead gentleman’s heart, and washed her hands with 
some water that the negro brought. As she dried them 
upon a perfumed towel, after taking one look at the frac- 
tional corpse whose brain was about tv be exposed to the 
vulgar gaze by one of the two Miss Eye-glasses, I ven 
tured to say : 

“That is the way with you young ladies; always 
mangling, blighting, breaking and otherwise maltreating 
the hearts of the sterner sex.”’ : 

‘** You are quite right,’’ she answered, pertly, *‘ but in 
my case I never approach the operation until the sterner 
sex is in that condition,’ and her curls trembled as she 
jerked her head toward the ensanguined marble. 

That was certainly a ‘‘ stunner’ for ine, and I went 
mooning about pretending to be interested 1n some horri- 
ble colored plates upon the wall. 

T believe everybody, that iseach of the ladies, had a 
shy atthe poor half of a wretch, who took it most good- 
naturedly I must confess, and then, when they had all 
made their toilettes atresh, and looked very charming, 
we went into the young man’s parlor, where there was a 
very neat collation of salad, cold birds, etc., with a good 
article of champagne. 

The conversation was all about science and surgery, 
with a light, bantering veil of gossip thrown over it. If 
Iam not much mistaken somebody told a funny story 
about a tumor in a bottle which a hard up young medical 
student wanted to pawn in order to get money with 
which to procure fire and a breakfast. The Israelite 
offered forty cents, which tne man of medicine indig- 
nantly refused, protesting that there wasn’t such an- 
other magnificent specimen in the city. nor likely to be 
as it was an off-year, in weather, politics and tumors. 

All night long I dreamed that the blonde floated over 
me lke acherubim, butcher knife in hand, and with 
positive designs upon my heart mirrored n her iovely 
eyes. 








SEASONING. 


LEADVILLE men are howling for wives. They are 
beginning to realize the necessity of having some one to 
put them to bed when they go home drunk. 


A YOUNG dentist was introduced to a fashionable 
beauty the other evening, and gracefully opened the con- 
versation by saying: ‘* Miss, I hope I may consider that 
we are notentirely unacquainted. I had tne pleasure of 
pulling a tooth for your father a short time ago.” 


Ir takes a Chicago mashed masher to write a neat 
love-letter to his girl. One recently indited this beauti- 
ful thought: * Beloved Evelyn. Do come home soon. 
When you're away from the great metropolis of the earth, 
and I can’t see you every day, I teel as blamed miserable 
as a stub-tailed mule in fly-time.’’ 


Her head dropped slowly over, 
And rested on his breast, 

His strong right arm 

Wound round her form, 

And softly, gently pressed, 

As she slept next to her lover. 
The car was full; 

There was a lull 

In the customary roar 

Of the train, and every ear 
Heard most wonderfully clear 
That slumbering beauty snore ! 


A VERMONT woman hides her six-foot son in the 
wood box and then says the men folks are all gone, and 
the wishes they had hidden that $400 before they left, 
and, of course, the tramp gets his head broken when the 
son gets out of the box. Some women hike to take advan- 
tage.of confiding natures and make life harder for the 
poor tramps. 

He went down below 
Where bad people go, 
Expecting to be quickly cremated. 
The crowd was so great, 
He was forced to wait, 
Which caused him to be greatly elated. 


The devil got riled 
When the tellow smiled, 
And loudly ordered a pan of brimstone. 
Then matches he got, 
And of kindling a lot, 
And made him make a small hell of his owu. 
—Taimage. 
A CLERGYMAN, who had been traveling in a remote 
part of the west, was asked by a pious old lady if he saw 
any encouraging signs of the spread of religion. ‘‘I 
heard something,’’ he said, rather hesitatingly, “ which 
you might possibly call encouraging. As I passed acabin, 
a woman cried out to her daughter, ‘Jerushy Ann! you 
mean, snarly-headed cuss, come right in to prayers !”’ 


Or course, when a young wife makes her first mince 
pie the husband eats it and tries to look pleased, and says, 
** It’s delicious, my own darling,’ and thinks he’s being 
kind to the dear girl, when she'd a heap rather he'd not 
touch it than to see him writhe and roll on the floor all 
night and have him mistake her for animals, and have 
him ery: *Oh, call off that dog with six tails! Take 
away those hogs with flery eyes! Let me get away from 
that bear with four mouths! Oh!!!’ A girl doesn’t like 
to be mistaken for such things. 


Do you really, truly love me 
More than any girl you know ’ 
Well, then hug me ,ust a little, 
If you must, before you go. 
Fold. your arms around me tighter; 
Have you never hugged before * 
Draw me nearer, press me closer; 
Can't you hug me any more?’ 
—Love-sick Poetess. 
Hug you more! No, not to-night, dear, 
For you talk so dreadful loud, 
Every pinch and squeeze I give you, 
Is told by you to all the crowd. 
But never mind, you'll soon learn better, 
When von see more of this life, 
There now, darling. don't be foolish, 
Let me go—here comes my wite. 


N. ¥. Express. 


SPORTING AND DRAMATIC. 


THE Nahasset Yacht Club, of Massachusetts, will 
give a big dinner in June next and then disband. 


CHARLEY WHITE, the veteran minstrel, is about to 
retire from the profession, and his friends in New York 
are to give him a farewell benefit shortly. 


THE visit of the Scotch foot ball team to Canada is 
to be postponed until the fall, owing to unseasonable 
weather in the summer for that kind of game. 


Miss BeERTHA VON HILLERN, the pedestrienne, is 
said to have been adopted as a daughter by a wealthy 
couple in Boston, who take her into the best society. 


THE polo contest between the Washington and Bal- 
timore teams, after sharp play, resulted in a draw. The 
return game was played in Baltimore and stood 3 and 3. 


ACCORDING to the programme ot the Denver Jockey 
Club, the spring races are to be run on the grounds of the 
Colorado Industrial Association on May 26 to 28 inclu- 
sive. 


WILL1aM Ducrow, the equestrian, has been ar- 
rested in this city and held to bail in the sum of $500 to 


keep the peace toward his wife, whose life he threat- 
ened. 


TuHEy have a lady in Syracuse, N. Y., who claims to 
be the champion whistler. She is shortly to start ona 
coneert tour. Now look out for an avalanche of female 
whistlers in the business. 


THE sailor boys on yachts have cause for mourning 
on account of the increase in the rage for steam yachts. 
There is unusual activity in the building of this kind of 
pleasure craft this season. 


THE Ohio Legislature last week passed a bill pro- 
hibiting pool-selling in the state. So, boys, this year you 
will have to make your bets privately, and then go out to 
the grounds and see the gamesout. , 


THERE was a lively pilot boat race in Delaware Bay, 
Tuesday last, between the boats T. F, Bayard, E.C. Knight 
and Cape and Howard. The distance was ten miles out 
at sea andreturn. The Knight won. 


THE Baltimore Homing Pigeon Club, No.1, will 
have a race on the 19th instant from Monrovia to Balti- 
more, a distance of about fifty miles. The entries, about 
fifteen in number, give promise of an interesting competi 
tion. 


THE Connecticut Rifle Association has fixed its 
regular shooting days at Willowbrook Range for April 24, 
May 8 and 22, June 12 and 26, July 10 and 24, August 14 
and 28, September 11 and 25, October 9 and 23, and No- 
vember 13. 


A TEN-MILE go-as-you please race took place April 1 
between Mr. S. K. Hunt and Miss Jennie Cartland at As- 
sociation Hall, Minneapolis, Minn., and was won by Hunt, 
who made his 10 miles in 67min. The contest was said 
to be for $250. 


THE National Base Ball Club of Washington, D. C., 
has won the first two games played this season by that 
club, the last defeat being that of the Brown University 
nine by a score of 18 to 4. The Browns were also de- 
feated 1n Baltimore b; a score of 4 to 23. 


Apa SMITH, a rich and beautiful young lady of 
Warsaw, N. Y., was married on the 20th ult. to James 
Billings, a seedy, played-out and foot-sore ham-fat song- 
and-dance man. The affair caused much grief to the 
lady’s friends, who were powerless to prevent the 
match. 


HENRY LEUSSING, 8 young man residing in Cincin- 
nati, O., is stated to have lifted, without harness, 1,351 
pounds at the Young Men’s gymnasium, that city. About 
thirty-six persons witnessed the feat, and it is stated 
thatthe weights were afterward weighed and found to 
foot up as above. 


CORNELL will not be allowed to compete in the race 
at Philadeiphia between the University, Columbia and 
Princeton College crews, as the race was brought about 
by a direct challenge of the University crew to the 
Princetons and Columbias. An addition of another crew 
would require the race to be rowed in heats. 


A SPECIAL dispatch from St, Joseph, Mo., says: 
“To-day Fred Erb, Jr., accepted a challenge of Captain 
A. H. Bogardus for a shooting match, for $500 a side, to 
shoot 100 birds at 30 yards, English rules. The match to 
be shot at St. Louis during the last week in April. Erb 
vanquished Bogardus in a match here on March IO.” 


Ki1cK1nG-MaTcH.—Two men, named Coon and Law- 
rence, had a kicking-match at a tavert. on the Mechanics- 
ville road, above Troy, N. Y., on the evening of April 2. 
Coon kicked a board placed at a height of 7ft. 4in. which 
Lawrence tied. The same result followed its elevation a 
quarter-inch more, buton the next quarter-inch Coon 
failed to reach it. 


THE match between Edwin Bibby and Albert Ellis, 
to wrestle for an announced stake of $1,060 and two-thirds 
of the ‘** gate ’—one hold Devonshire style, one hold Lan- 
cashire style, and one hold catch-as-catch-can with 
jackets on, tripping allowed, but no leg-holds—is to be de- 
cided at Harry Hill’s Theatre, this city, April 17. To win 
the match it is necessary to gain two falls. 


LocansPorT, Ind., April 3.—Durinog the perform- 
ance of the May Fiske Blondes at the Academy of Music 
to-night Walter Landis, city editor of the Journal, was 
cowhided by May for an article published this morning. 
He made no resistance, and tried to get away from her, 
but the manager prevented his exit. Landis finally 
drew a revolver and snapped it, put it failed to go off. 


A New York DeaF MUTE NINE.—The prospect of or- 
ganizing a mute base ball clubin this city has at last 
taken root. The men who have volunteered their as- 
sistance promise to make it lively for uther clubs. They 
expect to make a tour of the country the coming summer, 
and wrest the championship from the Columbus, O., and 
Illinois mutes. All challenges should be sent to Robert 
King, No. 221 Varick street, New York City. 


Tuer prince and princess of Wales went, the other 
evening, to see Miss Genevieve Ward in ‘* Forget-Me- 
Not,” af™<ho prince,in talking with the actress after 
the performance, paid a pretty compliment to her coun- 
trywomen. While expressing his pleasure at Miss Ward’s 
acting, he happened to say that he thought that she was 
French, and when she asserted her nationality, he said 
pleasantly: **I always thought the American ladies the 
cleverest in the world.” 


On Sunday, March 21, whilst walking in the street 
in the town of Marshall, Colt, Ben Griffiths fell and ex- 
pired almost instantly from the effects of heart-disease. 
Ben fought and defeated Dave Morris in Wales about 
twenty years ago, for five pounds a side. He also fought 
and defeated Dick Dally in Schuylkill county, Pa., for 





$200, Feb. 9, 1863, and was beaten bt Jbe Rovers, for 500 


a side, 12 rounds, 27min., near Black Buttes, Wyoming 
Territory, Merch 31, 1869. This was 4riffiths’ last ap- 
pearance in the ring, with the exception that he acted as 
umpire for Harry Morgan in a glove-fight with Jerry Ma- 
honey, Oct. 4, last. Griffiths was born in Wales in 1837. 


THE coroner’s verdict in the case of D. H. Hoag, the 
dead pedestrian, is as follows: ‘‘ That David Hoag came 
to his death at the hands of his trainer, Richard H. 
Nichols, at the M. B. Little Opera House, in Glens Falls, 
Warren county, at a twenty-seven hour go-as-you-please 
match, in which Hoag was a contestant, commencing on 
the 26th day of February, 1880, and ending on the 27th, 
at eleven o’clock and two minutes P. m., in which said 
Nichols drove him (Hoag) until he became so exhausted 
by over-exertion and improper care and ill-treatment on 
the track and neglect after the race, that he expired at 
the Lee House,in Port Henry, Feb. 30, 1880.“ Nichols 
has been arrested in pursuance of the above verdict. 


A LEADVILLE correspondent says: ‘‘ Miss Fannie 
Garretson, who was formerly the wife of Charlie Shultz, 
of the California Theatre, and who figured quite promi- 
nently in a shooting affair in Deadwood some time ago, 
in which a railroad conductor, smitten by her charms, 
was shot dead by Dick Brown. a banjoist, who was also 
‘gone’ on the sweet singer, has again created a sensa- 
tion. She was a member of the Grand Central Company, 
and, while under the influence of liquor, made an attack 
on Manager Kemp, striking at him with a bottle. He 
evaded it, and temporarily postponed any further scene; 
but it appears that the lady went for a revolver with the 
intention of shooting him, and, meeting him again, a 
fracas took place, which resulted in the fair Fannie’s: 
falling, or being thrown, against a woodpile, with a 
fractured rib and a law suit as natural results.”” 


CaPTaIn WEBB recently accomplished the unpar- 
alleled task of swimming for sixty hours in salt water. 
The terms of the match were as follows: A well-known 
sporting Baronet laid a wager of £100 to £30 that Webb 
could not swim for sixty hours in salt water. Webb took 
the bet, but stipulated that he was to be allowed one hour 
and a half between time ror rests, etc. This concession 
was granted him. The match took place in a large tank 
forty feet long and six feet decp. The was made brack- 
ish with salt, and was kept heated to a temperature of 
eighty-six degrees. Webb swam and floated continuous- 
ly for thirty-eight hours fifty-two minutes and ten seconds 
before taking a rest, and at the close of the feat came out 
of the water 1n good condition considering the terrible 
strain on his strength and stamina. Just think of a man 
remaining unsupported, save by his own exertions, in 
water ‘‘over his head’’ deep for two days and a half! 
He is the man-fish, surely. 


CONSIDERABLE interest is félt by pigeon fanciers in 
the national pigeon tournament on the 16th of June next, 
in which eighteen cities are to be représented. The 
starting point 1s to be at Blairsville, Pa., and the distance 
assigned 270 miles, each city to be limited to 250 birds. 
The training of the birds was begun Thursday last by 
Louis Waefelaer of Hoboken, President of the Hudson 
County Homing Club. Mr. Waefelaer has 250 birds in his 
lofts. Thursday morning 105 of these birds were taken 
in wicker baskets to the roof of the Bennett building in 
this city to take their first lesson. They were all of them 
Antwerp carrier pigeons and among them were some fa- 
mous prize birds. Thé next flight of these birds is to be 
from Newark, distance 10 miles, April 27; April 30, from 
Summit, N. J., 22 miles; May 4,. Dregsville, N. J., 48 
miles; May 7, Easton, Pa.,65 miles; May 12, Hamburg, 
Pa., 105 miles; Newport, 165, and the last flight before 
tie inter-state concourse at Blairsville, from Cresson, 
Pa., 240 miles. 


HERE is how the English poke fun at us for the de- 

feat of Parole in the Lincolnshire: 
OVER-CONFIDE NT. 

All, winter-sick backers, all novelty lackers, 

Oh! light are our hearts as we rush from the train 
Of Lincolnshire luncheon courageous attackers, 

Then, hey! for the course, for the head-dotted plain. 
There’s gold for the asking, without any tasking; 

The man who can miss it is blind as a mole; 
And glad in prosperity’s sun will lie basking 

The plungers to-day who depend on Parole. 


No rhyme iil to losses the fair Rosy Cross is; 
We hate Vegetarians ‘- down to the ground ;”’ 
Of runaway mettle’s the mare of the Blosses, 
And Fiddlestrings break if they’re once over-wound. 
Away with all visions of Flashman, the cranky, 
Nor seek Fontarabian’s head at the goal. 
What? Sarsaparilla! Oh, physic! No, thankee: 
We'll stick to the Yankee—we’ll stand on Parole. 


The judge set his eyes on the northern horizon; 
*Twould baffle a vulture of vision most keen. 
For horses with jockeys no bigger than flies on, 

We care not a jot ere the hedges are green. 
Though Briglia’s bounce is scarce easy to bridle, 
And Placida gallops as fresh as a foal, 
While bonnie Midlothian’s heel’s are not idle, 
No matter, undaunted we’ll stick to Parole. 


No trifling, no toying, with Chocolate cloying— 

The *‘ rock ** of the Cradle has wrecked us before— 
Though shines Sun of York with a splendor decoyiny, 

Take heed lest his warmth has miasma in store. 
But mark—as the shouts ot excitement reduuble, 

And far from the course like a thunderpeel roll— 
The speedy Elf King gets all rivals in trouble; 

And devil a glimpse can we catch of Parole! 

Surep WALKER. 


THE annual meeting of the Inter-Collegiate Athletic 
Association was held in this city April 3, the followins 
being present: Columbia, J. P. Conover and W. F. Mor- 
gan; Harvard, E. J. Wendell and M. S. Crehore; Lehigh 
F. P. Spaulding and B. F. Holdman; City of New York 
W. K. Olcott and H. C. Faulkner; Stevens, R. H. Merrit! 
Yale, C. Berens; Amherst, E. G. Lyman; Princeton, H. 
McAlpine and T. H. Landon; University of Pennsylvania. 
G. C. Thayer and C. B. Lane; Rutgers, T. F. Randolph 
After some discussion it was decided to omit from this 
year’s games the 100yds. run and one-mile walk ter 
graduates and the two-mile walk for undergraduates, 1? 
stead of which a two-mile bicycle race and a team tu- 
war will take place this year, the programme for t!© 
next annual field meeting being as follows: 100yds. ru!. 
one-mile walk, standing high jump, quarter-mile Tt! 
running high-jump, 200yds. run, throwing the ham 
half-mile run, hurdle-race, pole-vaulting, running bres: 
jump, standing broad-jump, one-mile run, putting 
shot, bicycle race, tug-of-war. The meeting will be he 
on the grounds of the New York Athletic Club. Mot! 
Haven, Saturday, May 29. The following officers we 
elected for the ensuing year : President, W. F. Mor: 
Columbia; Vice-President, G. C. Thayer, Univer! 





Pennsylvania:Secretary, E. G. Seymour, Amherst: Tr: 
| urer, H. F. G. Porter, Lehigh; Executive Committe: 
! . 
Berens, Yale, and T. H. Landon, Princeton. 
Leok out for Paul Prowler’: great book + Gumypes 


Gotham and City Characters.’” Price 25 cts. 
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rCAGO BY GASLIGHT. 


A Night of Drunken Revelry and 
Unrestrained Devittry in One of 
the Dives of the Garden 
City. 

KERRY DAN’S SATURNALIA OF SIN. 


At which the “ Crooks,” Harlots and 
Fast Mob Sat Down and Ban- 
queted their Depraved Ap- 
petites to Gluttony. 


REEKING WITH WICKEDNESS. 





[Subject of Illustration. } 


A Chicago Talmage would not find it necessary to go 
down into brothels and beer saloons, nor up into gilded 
halls where prostitutes and gamblers are at home, to see 
the sinful side of that city’s life. Dimly-lighted and 
filthy basement saloons, whose atmosphere is saturated 
with the poisonous fumes of whisky-laden breaths, and 
sulphurous with oaths; concert saloons, whose ‘‘ vocal- 
ists’? secure an audience of thieves and ‘‘ bummers”’ by 
their ribaldry and indecency; gambling houses, where 
men are throwing away their earnings in a desperate 
earnestness so hushed that it is oppressive; the fashion, 
able *‘ house of sin’? on the avenue, with its luxurious 
furnishing, and the low dive on the alley, frequented cnly 
by those who have descended to depths which can scarce- 
1 v be sounded, have an interesting story to tell, no doubt, 
but it happens that, once or twice a week, the worst ele- 
ments are drawn together ‘‘socially’’ and publicly. 
These gatherings may be seen in the Pacific Hall, at the 
corner of South Clark and Van Buren streets. They are 
denominated “balls”? in invitations, and dancing does 
constitute a prominent part of their proceedings; but 
beer-drinking, and frequently the imbibing of stronger 
liquors, does not occupy a subordinate place. 

A very hard crowd, made up of both sexes of the de- 

praved portion of Chicago immorality, reveled in beer, 
dancing and licentiousness on Monday night, in this 
place. Although the reveling from week te week defies 
description, that on Monday night eclipsed all previous 
efforts: The occasion was the annual dance given by 
Kerry Dan, a West Side saloon-keeper. His guests were 
the thieves and prostitutes from all quarters of the city. 
As is fashionable, they did not reach the hall until the 
night had well advanced toward the midnight hour, but 
from that time on till daylight began to look in upon their 
unrestrained wickedness they danced, and swore and 
guzzied beer. The females present were the wickedest of 
the wicked. They were without charms, and yet they 
found male bipeds who whirled them around the hall in 
the sane waltz which would time the movements of re- 
spectable ladies in some parlor, or they would hang over 
a beer-mug in an adjoining room till their heads became 
muddled and their steps uncertain. Men and women 
drank and swore alike. Oaths were not unaccompanied 
by indecent expressions, and lewdness was not a stranger 
tothem. Keg after keg of beer was emptied till not loss 
than thirty or forty had been rolled out empty. The 
“music” from discordant stringed instruments and 
coarse-toned horns was heartrending, but, could it have 
been heard above the confusion, would undoubtedly have 
been heavenly to the waltzers. lt served only to guide 
the floor manager as he called out the changes in the 
dance. If there had been any recent crime, the perpetra- 
tors of which the police had not caught, there is little 
doubt that a descent upon the crowd at 2 o’clock in the 
morning weuld have resulted profitably. 

As unrestrained license in freedom of action always 
leads to anarchy, that of Monday night could be no ex- 
ception. When stomachs were so full of beer that no 
nore could be turned into them; when all the foul words 
ever spoken had been exhausted, and when there was 
nothing left even for avimals to do but fight and howl, 
then fighting and howling, cummuingled with cursing, 
succeeded. Dancing became monotonous, but Knocking 
one another down gave it spice and variety. From 3 
o'clock on, confusion reigned supreme. Disorder took 
the place of rhythmic movements, and one-third of the 
dancers were prone upon the floor, with the stronger 
two-thirds standing upon their necks and blackening 
their eyes. If hell itself had been opened at that hour, it 
18 safe to assert that a stranger to auch scenes would have 
looked upward, rather than down, to behold the greater 
Wickedness, 

At4o’clock the few policemen on duty at the hall, en- 
deavoring to protect the weak in the conflict, called for 
assistance. The entire available force at the Harrison 
street station was turned out and marched to the scene. 
Some of the soberer and more riotous ones heard of the 
Movement and managed to get away to avoid arrest. In 
the confusion which ensued, when the police arrived, 
sull others managed to escape, but fifty were conducted 
© the station and locked up till the police court opened. 
Bach one was then fined $3 and turned into the street. 

tt ishot unlikely that the terrible scenes of Monday 
Nght will be repeated in another dance at no distant 
wv This suggests the idea of missionary work in the 


* 
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“Leap year gives young ladies a gentleman’s priv- 
Hege in inaking love.’ Perhaps it does. But no respect- 
able young 


man will have anything to do with a young 


lady w 

= who takes a position on the street corner, and not 

INV wint 

* Y Winks at the gentlemen asthey pass by, but also 

a tobacco juice on their coat-tails. Nor would it 
7 Well f 


— or a dozen or more young ladies to ioaf around 
ut of 4 church an hour and a half on Sunday nights, 
— snd knocking off hats, and dancing the tra-la-la 
tion fe sidewalk, in order to kill time until the congrega- 
* i di⸗òmi⸗sed and tfien buckle up toa young man and 

home. Not any. 


Sort hin 


* * * 


a 


* * 
T * 
SE \* nothing like presence of mind after all. 
“s*8. Ta.ny might last week, old Mr. Botts, who lives 


™ Yan Ne . A 
“ 4° @Duhe, San Francisco. was tradging home- 


ward when he discovered that he was being dogged by a 
burly ruftian, evidently intent on robbery. They were in 
a lonely part of the town, and the man was just at his 
heels, when the old man, buttoning his coat up to his 
chin, suddenly turned back and said to his purseer : 

** Please, sir, give me a dime to buy something to eat. 
I don’t want to get whisky, indeed I don’t; haven’t had 
anything to eat for two days.”’ 

‘* Great Scott !’? exclaimed the footpad, repocketing his 
slungshot with profound disgust, ‘‘ to think here I’ve been 
piping off a d—d pauper for over a mile.“ And he walked 
off cursing the infernal luck to blazes. 

* * 


* 
* 


AN old friend of ours never told a lie in his life, 
and as he told usthe following confidentially, we prom- 
ised to say nothing about it : 

A lady friend 1s very tond of parrots, and determined 
to get one at any cost. Living near by her was a French- 
man who owned a very fine specimen of the bird, and 
the lady threw longing and covetous eyes at it. It could 
talk like a woman, and Mrs. Blank at last resolved to 
own that parrot. The other day, being acquainted with 
the Frenchman, she made up her mind to ask him to 
part with it. She called upon him for that purpose. 
‘“*Now, Mr. Napoleon,’ she pleaded, ** you must let me 
have that parrot.”’ 

**Oh, madame,” he said, ‘I could not part wiz the 
parrote for any price. He vos ze choy of my what you 
call him’ oui household. I have been offair feefty dol- 


* 


lar of he. I would not take ze tousand dollar for he.”’ 
She pleaded in vain. Mr. Napoleon could not be 
moved. 


Afew days later she called again, but still her friend 
was immovable. 

**] tell you what Ido. I gee you two nice parrote eggs 
for ten dollair. All you hat to do is to place zem in some 
cotton and zey hatch zemselves out two magnifique par- 
rot peards.”’ 

The bargain was made and the lady withdrew in a de- 
lighted frame ofgnind. She did as directed, and in course 
of time the eggs were hatche4, but instead of ‘‘ two par- 
rote,’”’ a brace of the finest young ducks that ever made a 
hole in the water put in appearance. 

Mrs. Blank hurried to the man and berated him sound- 
ly for the deception. 

Mr. Napoleon looked surprised. 

‘*Madame,’”’ he protested, ‘‘I saw ze female parrote 
lay zose eggs wiz my owntwoeyes. She was ze finest 
peard in ze world, but I cannot vouch for ze morality of 
ze parrote. 


* * * * * * 


WILLIAM CORTES MARTIN, & milk-wagon driver, quit 
work the other day to marry a girl in Sprinwell, but 
when he arrived on the spot, gaily caparisoned for the 
marriage ceremony, she had been married just six hours 
to a blacksmith. Fora few moments the would-be groom 
was prostrated by the shock. His head swam, his heart 
fluttered and he couldn’t remember whether the rule was 
one quart of water to four quarts of milk or four quarts 
of water and a pinch of chalk to one quart of milk. Then 
he recovered and was William again. He hit the black- 
smith un the ear, made up faces at the bride and rushed 
back to the city with his heart forever saddened and dead. 
Coming up Michigan avenue in his crushed state of mind, 
he espied a corn-sheller in front of a hardware store. He 
tackied it and walked off, and when he came to a drug 
store he walked in, placed his machine on the floor and 
turned the crank and sang : 


‘* What is life without a lover’ 
What is a man without a wife 

Now, my sorrow [Jl uncover, 
And I'll sing of my sad life. 


Myidulcina was named Mary, 
She was fairer than a rose, 
Her sweet voice——”’ 


Here the druggist interfered and put him out, and 
William was turning up for a grind on the corner when 
arrested for disturbing the peace. 

‘* Young man,’’ began the court, as the lonely William 
came before him,“ you stole a corn-sheller.”’ 

‘* I was so agitated, don’t know what I was doing. I 
tell you, judge, I’m all broke up.” 

** Got chillblains?”’ 

**Chilblains! Dochilblains affect the soul? Do chill- 
biains make.a man wish that he was dead and buried and 
forgutten?”’ 

** Maybe not—never had ’em. You were pretty boozy 
when arrested.”’ 

** Boo-hoo-zy! Judge, that is false ! 
tated. I wouldn't lie about this thing fora gallon ot 
milk. I had been shook. Ihad been gone back on. My 
happy dreams had been busted to smash. I tell you it 
was mental anguish that ailed me, and I hope you'll let 
me off.”’ 

** Can you restrain your mental anguish in future?’ 

“Tear. UVH curb her or die.’’ 

** Well, Pll try you once.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


I was simply agi- 


*4* 


* * * 


* * 
A CINCINNATI HORSE MARKET.—‘“‘ Here, gentlemen,“ 
said the auctioneer, “ is a hourse—” 
Bystander—Glad you told us it wasa horse, or we might 
have taken it for a sheep. 
Auctioneer—That wuuldn’t be so very strange if it had 
your head on. You see before you, gentlemen, a family 
horse. 
Bystander—He got those bunches on his knees from 
kneeling down at family prayers, didn’t he? 
Auctioneer—You’ll never have any bunches on your 
knees on that account. A horse, gentlemen, that any 
family might well be proud of. Look what an eye he 
has! 
Bystander—W hat has become of the other eye ¢ 
Auctioneer—Gone to look after another such fool as you 
are. Like old dog Tray, so touchingly described by the 
Sweet Singer of Michigan (singing)— 


4 


He's gentle and he’s kind— 


Bystander— —— the kind. 
Auctionpeer— 


You'll never, never fina— 


Bystander—He would be fined by any court in Christen- 
dom, for spring-halterations and interfering gener- 
ally. 

Aucthoneer— 


A better horse than this old gray, 
Old gray horse is ever faithful, 


&c. But we cannot waste our time on poetry, although 
the noble steed before you is the very poetry of motion. 
How much for him! WhatdolI heart 

Bystander—Nothing, if you can’t hear more than he 
does. 

Auctioneer—Among horses, gentlemen, 
ne-plus-ultra— 

Bystander—Knock-knee-plus-ultra, you mean. 

Auctioneer—And the sine-qua-non— 

Bystander—(umpos-mentis. 

Auctioneer—The ridges you see running down his eyes, 
gentlemen, are not an indication of a want of flesh: they 


this is very 





are simply a wise provision of Providence for carrying 
off the rain water. 


MEDICAL. 








Bystander—What’s the matter with his tail? 
Auctioneer—He was formerly owned by a violin manu- 
facturer, and he pulled out all the hairs for fiddle bows. 
What do I hear? 

But we had heard enough to satisfy us that our friend 
was right, and that it was absurd to squander money on 
shows 80 long as these horse auctions are kept up to their 
present high standard. 


NOVELTIES WITHOUT NUMBER. 











Keep your eye upon us. There is but one and 


only one 


NATIONAL 
POLICE 
GAZETTE 


It is published in New’ York, and is considered. 
one of the institutions of the Metropolis. Why? 
Because it produces more sensations, finer illus- 
trations, and displays more enterprise than any 
pictorial paper published. 


IMITATORS NONPLUSSED! 
DUMBFOUNDED ! ! 
SQUELCHED! ! ! 


And still we are not satisfied, and next week will 
come to the front again with a paralyzer. 


THE LADIES’ SWORD ACADEMY, 


If you like novelty, amusement and something 


rew, send for the 


NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


The only paper that depicts and describes things 
just as they are in Gotham. 
BACK NUMBERS 
always on hand, and can be obtained by sending to this 
office. 
RicHarD K. Fox, Publisher, 
183 William Street, 


New York. 











A NEW DEPARTURE. 


ln compliance with popular demand, we have concluded 
to introduce a new and interesting feature in the GAZETTE, 
which cannot fail to meet with the hearty approval of our 
vast army of readers. The season of out-door sports is 
close at hand, and in conformity with the GAZETTE’s policy 
to keep abreast of the times, we shall be pleased to give 
place tu portraits of prominent athletes, professional or 
amateur; boating, tbase-ball, cricket clubs, and everything 
connected with out-door sports in the principal cities and 
towns will be cheerfully accorded a place in its columns. 
In compliance with this determination, we cordiatly invite 
captains of the various clubs to co-operate with us in making 
this new departure a success, by sending portraits of mem- 
bers composing their organizations. In ali cases it is im- 
portant that names and records should accompany cach por- 
trait. Our correspondents will pleas:interest themselves in 
this matter by procuring and forwarding to us the names 
and addresses of the various clubs in their town. All 
phetographs and communications to be addressed, 


Sporting Editor, 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
183 William Street, New York. 

















AMUSEMENTS. 














ARRY HILL'S Gentiemen’s Sporting Theatre, Billard 
Parlors and Shooting Gallery with Ball Room and 
Restaurant attached, No. 22, 24, 26, 30 and 32 Houston 
Street, and 147, 149 and 151 Crosby Street. N. Y. Open all 
the year round. Grand Sparring Match by first-class 
rofessionals, Male and Female, several times nightly. 
reat novelty entertainment on the stage, hitting the 
passi of the hour and the topics of the men of 
day. rand Sacred Concert pte? 4 Sunday night. Entire 
change and new faces every week. 


even 


NREMORNE GARDENS, 104, 106 and 108 West 32d 
/ Street, near 6th Avenue.—The most exquisite and 
sumptuously arranged establishment of the kind in the 
city. All that art can lavish or skill display, embodied 
with music of the newest and the best, and F Y BEAU- 
TIFUL LADY CASHIERS, selected from the elite of Eu- 
rope and America, are the attractions every evening. 
All 1 5 spoken. No extortion in prices. FREE 
ADMISSION. 


A, ATIONAL GARDEN.—Variety Theatre, 104 and 106 
1% Bowery, M. Heumann, Proprietor. Cheapest place of 
amusement in the city. Amusing programme every 
evening. Matinees Saturday. Sacred concert Sunday 
afternoon and evening. Admission 10 and 15 cents. 


ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pearl, cor Pearl and Chatham 
iJ Streets. Concert every evening at 7:30, under direc- 
tion ot Professor Peterson. 50 Lady Cashiers in atten- 
dance. Adimission Free. 


XFORD GARDEN, 192 Chatham Square 
every evening. 
P.M. 


Concert 


Sacred Concert Sunday evenings, 7 





RECOMMENDED BY THE FAOULTY. 


TARRANT’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT 


CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 


This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto 
invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. 

One recommendation this pve. are over all 
others is its neat, portable form, put up i® pots; the mode 
in which it may be taken is both pleasant andconvenien , 
being in the form of a paste, tasteless, and does not 1m- 
pair the digestion. Price $1. Prepared only by 


TARRANT & COMPANY, 
DRUGGISTS AND CHEMISTS, 

278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 

FOR SALE BY, ALL DRUGGISTS. 

pes Capsulets.—Safe and reliable cure for Kidney 
Complaints, and Diseases of the Urinary Organs.. The 

word Docouta is on every box. Price per box, with full 

directions, Capsulets (small size) 75 cents, Capsules (large 

size) $1.50. At all Drug Stores. Mpiled on receipt of 

price by Dunpas Dick & Co., 35 Wooster Street New York. 

Circulars free. : 


AN’S MISSION on Earth.—A Popular Medical Trea- 








tise. c explaining the hidden causes which 
vitality — —— the duration of life, with hints for 
the re of the same, showing how overtaxed powers 
may ly restored and obstacles to marriage overcome. 


mail, 25 cents, currency or postage stamps. Address 
hopes Tessin of — Science end Art, 489 
6th Avenue, New York city. 





he bre eb ge Discovery.—Lost Manhood Restored.—A 
victim: of youthful imprudence causing premature 
decay, nervous debility, lost manhood 

in vain every known remedy, has d p 
out cure, which he will send Free to his fellow sufferers, 
address J. H. Rexves, 43 Chatha.n Street, N. Y 
A GREAT Discovery by a Great Man.—This, pemnerey. 
is what Warner's Safe Nervine is. The great man is 
one of the most famous living physicians. He found a 
harmless remedy for all kinds of paiv, others improved it, 


and the final result is, the Safe Nervine now manufac- 
tured only by H. H. Warner & Co. 





1 








PW te Free.—For the Speedy Cure of Seminal 
Weakness, Lost Manh Premature Debility, Ner- 
vousness, Despondency, and all disorders brought on by in- 
discretion or excess. Any druggist has the ingredients. 
Dr. Jaques & Co., 130 W. Sixth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
ARRIED * or those intend marriage, often 
require certain information; they will find everything 
explained in Dr. Hollick’s marriage Guide; 400 pages, 
numerous engravings and colored plates; free by — for 
$1. Address * AutHor,”’ P. O. Box 2,900, New York. 








ISEASES of the sexual o 8, recent or chronic 
D cured without medicines. Bee Allan's Soluble Medi: 
cated Bougies tented r, 1 Send to J. C. 


pa , 1878. n 8. 
ALLAN Co , P. ©. box 1,583, or 83 John street, New York, 
for circular 





LLEN’S Brain Food.—Positively cures Nervous Debil- 























L ity and all Weakness of Sexual O 8; price 81. All 
Druggists. Send for circular to 315 lst Ave., New York. 
Fyteereto Belts, Sure Cure for Premature Debility; the 

only reliable. Send for Circular. Dr. P. Karr, 882 
Broadway, New York. 
LOTTERIES. 
111 999890 : 

11 9 9 

11 9 8 TTTTIT H H 

—— 11 9998900 T H ., 

11 9 T HHHHH 
11 9 — T H H 
11 98980 T H H 


POPULAR MONTHLY DRAWING OF THE 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 


at 
MACAULEY’S THEATRE, 
in the city of Louisville, on 
THURSDAY, APRIL 29th, 1880. 

These drawings, authorized by act of the Legislature of 
1869, and sustained by all the courts of Kentucky, occur 
re ularly on the last day of every month (Sundays and 
Fridays excepted), and are supervised by prominent citi- 
zens of the State. 

Only a short time left in which to purchase tickets. 
Buy be: once or you will be too late. 


1 38 ; $112,- 
stributed. Capitals $80,000, $10,009, $5,000. 10 of 
$1,600 each ; 1,047 others trom 8500 down to $10. 
ICKETS, @2. HALVES, 81. 
For full information address or apply to 


R. M. BOARDMAN, 


Courier Journal Building, Louisville, Ky., Or tame person 
at 300 Broadway, N. Y., (late of 163 Broad was). 








MISCELLANEOUS. 


{,ROM a well-known citizen of Chicago.—Chicago, I) 
Jan. 1, 1880. H. H. Warner & Co., Rochester, N. Y 
Gentlemen : I have used Warner’s Safe Kidney and Liver 
Cure with the gretest satisfaction. It is the only remedy 
I have ever used that I can recommend to my friends, as 
it has cured me of Bright’s Disease of Jong standing, after 
having visited the White Sulphur Springs of Virginia, and 
trying innumerable so-calleu “remedies” of the dey. 
Having resided here for forty-seven years, my friends 
will be glad to see this statement. The discoverer is, in- 
deed, a public benefactor. Wittiam H. Patterson, 1,491 
Wabash avenue, near Twenty-ninth street. 
J ek for Yourself.—By sending 35 cents with age, 
height, color of eyes and hair you will receive by re- 
turn mail a correct photograph of your future husband or 
wife, with name and date of marriage. Address W. Fox, 
P. O. Drawer 88 Fultonville, N. Y. 








ich, Rare and Racy Reading.—GLIMPSES 
Rist GOTHAM AND CITY CHARACTE IGS with Illustra 
trations and Large Portraits of well-known acti esses, will 
be published in a few days. send 25c. for the Book to the 
PuBLisHEx, P. O. Box 40 New York. 


GX UINE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 
card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visible on) y 
when held to the light. ‘Warranted to suit. Full playin 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid. kd 
Patrick, Box 5257, Boston, Mass. 


YNCH’S Diamond Store, 925 Broadway, near 21st 

4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 

Kar-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 

Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. lower 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 


OVE and Passion.—The Secret Out. Just the thing for 
4 young men. Rich and rare,no humbug. A book of 
facts by one who knows. 25 cents by mail. Stamps 


taken. Address J. B. Gray, Drawer 19, Baltimore, Md. 

()PiUM—MORPHINE HaBITS CURED 1m 10 to 20 days. 

— pay till cured. Dr. J. L. Steeuens, Lebanon, 
io. . 


$7: 


WY ABA-—Seqnet to L’Assommoir. By Emile Zolo. One. 
4% vol. Price Joc. T. B. Peterson & Bros, Philadelphia. 


$66 


. FLIRTATION Cards—most amusing, 25c. 
= IT Stamps. Foutpsenrc, 17 Bond St,, Room 5, N. Y 


$5 


d tex Teaser, for Ladies only. By «ail, 10 cente. 
P. Murtin, Box 547, Baltimore, Md: 


A WEEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly 
outfit free. Address Trur & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


PLOTOS of Actresses, 10c. Catalogues of Photos, 
Books, &c., Free. I. X. Dixtz, Box 86, Ashland, Fa. 


A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hatvetr & Co., Portland, Maize. 


Send 


TO $20 per day at bome. Sam vles worth $5 iree. 
Address Stinson & ‘0. Portiand, Maine. 


ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Magk Mayer’s, 100 Fulton 





30 Lady Cashiers in attendance. 


Adinission Free. 


street, New York. 
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